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PRELUDE. 

I T happened that the unJersigneJ spent the la^.! Christmas 
season in a foreign city vhcie there were many linglisli 
children. 

In that city, if you wanted to gi^c a child’s party, you 
could not even get a magic-l.intcrn or huy Twcllih-Night 
characters—those funny painted pictures of the King, the 
Qiiefcn, the Lover, the Lady, the Dandy, the Captain, and 
so on—with whicli our young ones arc wont to recreate 
themselves at this festive time. 

My friend Miss Bunch, who was governess of a large 
family that lived in the piano nohile of the house inhabited 
by myself and iny young charges (it was the Palazzo 
Poniatowski at Koine, and Messrs. Spillmann, two of the 
best pastrycooks in Christendom, liave their shop on the 
ground'floor): Miss Bunch, I say, begged me to draw a 
set of Twelfth'Kight characters for the aniuscmcut of our 
young people. 

She is a laiy of great fancy and droll imagination, and 
having looked at the characters, she and 1 composed a history 
about them, w'bkh was recited to the little folks at night, 
and served as our FinnsmE Paktouime. 

Our jaivenile audience was amused by the adventures of 
Giglio and Bulbo, Rosalba and Angelica. I am bound to 
aay the fate of the Hall Porter created a considerable sensa^^ 



PAELUDfi. 


tion; and the 'wrath of Countess Grudanuff wa» received 
with extreme pleasure, 

‘If these children are pleased, thought I, why should fU5>t 
others be amused also'^ In a few days Dr. Birch's young 
friends will be expected to re-assemble at Rodwell Regis, 
where they axil learn everything that is useful, Under 
the eyes of careful ushers continue the business their 
httlc h\es. 

But, in the nicanw'hile, and for a brief holiday, let us laugh 
and be as pleasant as wc can. And )ou elder folk—a httle 
)okmg, and dancing, and fooling will do c%eu }ou no harm. 
The author wishes you a merry Christmas, and welcomes 
}Qu to the Fireside Pauioxmme. 

M. A. TITMARSH. 

December^ 1854 
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THE ROSE AND THE RING. 


I. 

Shews bow the "Royal family sale <foti'n io Breakfast* 

T his is Valoroso XXIV., King of Paflagonla, seated 
v^itii his Queen and only child at their IRoyal briea1c« 
fost^table, .and receiving the letter which announces to> His 
Majesty a proposed visit from Prince Bulbo, heir of Padella, 
fining King of Crim Tartary. Remark the delight upon 
the monarch's Royal features. He is so absorbed in the 
pepisal of the King of Crim Tartary's letter, that he allows 
^ eggs to get cold, and leaves his august muffins untasted. 
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HOVAI rOLKS AT BUEAXFAST TIME. 


What I that wicked, brave, delightful Prince Bulbo!" 
.cries Princess Angelica; “so handsome, so accomfidiahed, 
so witty,—the conqueror of Rimbontbamcnio, where he slew 
ten thousand giants !" 

“Who told you of him, my dear?" asks His Majesty. 

“ A little bird," says Angelica. 

“ Poor Giglio!" says Mamma, pouring out the tea. 

'* Bother Giglio!" cries Angelica, tossing up her head, 
which ntstlod with a tlu^usand curhpajxirs. 

“ I wish," grow'ls the King—“ I wjsh Giglio was"—— 

“Was better? Yes, dear, he is l)cttcr," says the Queen. 
“Angelica's little maid, Betsinda, told me so when she came 
to my room this morning with my early tea." 

“ Yop arc always drinking tea," said the monarch, with 
a scowl. 

“It is Tiettcr than drinking port or brandy-and-water," 
replies Her M.ijesty. 

“ Well, well, my dear, I only said you W'erc fond of drink¬ 
ing tea," said the King of Paflagonia, with an effort as if to 
command his temper. “ Angelica ! I hope you have plenty 
of new dresses ; your milliners' bills are long enough. My 
dear Quetm, you must see and have sonic parties. I prefer 
dinners, but of course you wall be for balks. Your everlasting 
• blue velvet quite tires me : and, my love, 1 should like you 
to have a new necklace. Order one. Not more than a 
hundred or a hundred and fifty thousand pounds," 

“ And Giglio, dear?" says the Queeu, 

“ GlOUO MAY GO TO THE 

“Oh, sir," screams Her Majesty. “Your own nephew! 
our late King's only son." 

“ Giglio may go to the tailor's, and order tlws bills to be 
sent in to Glumboso to pay. Confound him I I mean bless 
his dear heart. He need want for nothing; give him a 
couple of guineas for pocket-money, my dear; and you may 
as well order yourself bracelets, while you are about 
t necklace, Mrs. V." 



AWFUt CONSEQUENCE OF CRIME. ^ 

• 

Her, Majesty, or Mrs, V,, as the monarch facetiously 
called her (for even Royalty will have its six>rt, and this 
august family were very much attached), embraced her 
husband, and, twining her arm round her daughter’s waist, 
they quitted the breakfast'room in order to make all things 
ready for the princely stranger. 

When they were gone, the smile that had lighted up the 
eyes of the husband and father fled—the pride of the King 
fled—the MAN w'as alone. Had I the pen of a G. P. R. 
James, I would describe Valoroso’s torments in the choicest 
language ; in which I would also depict his flashing eye, his 
distended nostril—his drying-gown, pocket-hnndkcrchief, ’ 
and boots. I3ut 1 need not say I have not the pen of that 
novelist; suffice it to say, Valoroso was alone. 

He rushed to the cupbo.\rcl, seizing front the table one of 
the many egg-ctif>s with which his pnnccly Ixiard W'as served 
for the matin meal, drew out a bottle of right Nantz or 
Cognac, filled anti emptier’ the cup several times, and laid 
it down with a hoarse "Ha, ha, ha! now' Valoroso is a 
man again.” 

" But oh!" he went on (still sipping, I am sorry to say), 
"ere 1 was a king, 1 needed not this intoxicating draught; 
once I detested the hot brandy wine, and quaffed no .other 
fount but nature’s rill. It dashes not more quickly o'er the 
rocks, than I did, as, with blunderbuss in hand, 1 brushed 
away the early morning dew, and shot the partridge, snipe, 
or antlered deer 1 Ah! w'cll may England's dramatist 
remark, ' Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown I ’ Why 

did I steal my nephew’s, my young Giglio’s- Steal 1 

said I ? No. no, no, not steal, not steal. Let me withdraw 
that odious expression. I took, and on my manly head X 
set, the Royal crown of Paflagoiua; I took, and with my 
Royal arm 1 wield, the sceptral rod of Paflagonia; 1 took, 
and in my outstretched hand I bold, the Royal orb of 
Raflitgonla I Could a poor boy, a snivelling, drivelling boy— 
who was in his nurse’s arms but yesterday, and cried for sugary 



AH, X FCAR, king VALOROSO, 


i6 

plums and puled for pap—bear tip the awlbl weight of 
crown, orb, sceptre? gird on the sword my Royal ^fathers 
wore, and meet in fight,the tough Crimean foe?” 

And then the monarch went on to argue in his own mind 
(though we need not say that blank verse is not argtunent) 
that what he had got it was his duty to keep, and that, if at 
one time he had entertained ideas of a certain restitution, 
which shall l>e nameless, tlic prospect by a certain marriage 
of#uniting two crowns and two nations which had been 
engaged in bloody and expensive wars, as the Paflagonians 
and the Crimeans had been, put the idea of Giglio's resto- 
* ration to the throne out of tljc question ; nay, were his own 
brother, King Savio, alive, he would certainly will away.the 
crown from his own son in order to bring about such a 
desirable union. 

Thus easily do we deceive ourselves ! Thus do xve fancy 
what W'e wish is right! The King took courage, read the 
papers, finished his muffins and eggs, and rang the bell for 
his Prime Minister. The Queen, after thinking whether she 
should go up and see Giglio, who had been sick, thought 
*' Notmow. Bxisincss first; pleasure afterwards. I will go 
and STO dear Giglio this Afternoon ; and now 1 will drive to 
the jeweller’s, to look for the necklace and bracelets.” Tho 
Princess went up into her own room, and made Betsint^, 
her maid, bring out all her dresses; and as for Giglio, they 
forgot him as much os I forget what I had for dinner last 
Tuesday twelvemonth. 



THAT yOUI^ CDHDHCT 1$ BUT SO-SO! 


IT. 

-How King Vahroso got the Crott /t, aiul Princr OigUo ivnit 

u’iihouL 

Paflagonia, ten or twcni} thousanrl years ago, appears to 
have been one of those kingdoms wJicre the laws of succession 
were not settled; for wlien King Savio died, leaving his 
brother Regent of the kingdom, and guardian of Savio’s 
orphan infant, this unfaithful regent took no sort of regard 
of the late monarch’s will; had himself proclaimed sovereign 
of Pftflagonia under the title of King Valoroso XXIV,, had 
a most splendid cr>ronation, and ordered all the nobles of 
the kingdom to pay him homage. So tong as Valoroso 
gave them plenty of balls at Court, plenty of money and 
lucrative places, the Paflagonum nobility did not care who 
king; and, as for the people, in those early times they 
were equally indifferent. The Prince Giglio. by reason of 
his tender age at bis Royal father's death, did not feel the 
loss of bis crown and empire. As long as he bad plenty of 
toys and sweetmeats, a holiday hve times a week, and d 
Iwrse and gun to go out shooting when he grew a little 
. older, and. above all, the company of his darling cousin, 

' the King's only child, poor Giglio was perfectly contented ; 
nor did he envy his tincle the Royal robes and sceptre, the 
great, hot, tmeomfortable throne of state, and the enormous 
cumbersome crown in which that mtmarch appeared from 
^ mc^ming till night. King Valoroso's portrait has been left 
SO nsi and I think you will agree uith ine that he ttmst hav^^ 



l8 HERB BEHOLD THe MONARCH SIT, 

Ijeen somctinnes rather tire4 of his velvet, and his diamonds, 
and his cmilne, and his g^randeur, I shouldn't like to sit in 
that stifling robe, with such a thing os that on my head. 



No doiiljt, the Queen must have been lovely in her youth; 
for though site grew rather stout in after life, yet her features, 
.ns shown in her portrait, are certainly j^ieasit^. If die WBS 





















































’WITH WBR OFTOSITfi. *9 


fond of Pattery, scandal, cards, and fine 

i?ently with her infirmities, which, after ali, may 
gently wan nephew; and if 

greater than our own. She was husband’s 

SThad any scruples of conscience about her husbands 



t. « Prinrp's crown consoled herself by thinking 

S.Xa Z ^ to de.U> Priace Giglio would b. 


































20 TUB UOKARCB RULED HIS KATIOK. 

10 his throne, and share it with his cousin, whom he loved 
so fondly. 

The Prime Minister was Gluniboso, an old statesman, 
who most cheerfully swore fidelity to King Valoroso,and in 
whose hands tlic monarch left all the affairs of bis ktngdotn. 
All Valoroso wanted was plenty of money, plenty of hunting, 
plenty of flattery, and as little trouble as possible. As 
long as he had his .sport, this monarch cared little bow his 
pcop^ paid for it: he engaged in some wars, and of course 
the Paflagonian newspapers announced that he gained pro¬ 
digious victories : lie had statues erected to himself in every 
city of the empire; and of course his pictures placed every¬ 
where, and in nil the print-shops: he was Valoroso the 
Magnanimous. Valoroso the Victorious, Valoroso the Great, 
and so forth;—for even in these early times, courtiers and 
people kfiew how to flatter. 

ITiis Royal juiir had one only child, the Princess Angelica, 
who, you may be sure, was a paragon in the courtiers* eyes, 
in her parents’, and her owm. It was said she had the 
longest liair, the largest eyes, the slimmest waist, the 
smallest foot, and the most lovely complexion of any young 
lady in the Paflagonian dominions. Her accomplishments 
W'cre announced to be even superior to her beauty: and 
governesses used to sliante their idle pupils by telling them 
what Princess Angelica could do. She could play the most 
difficult pieces of music at sight. She could answer any 
one of Questiofts. She knew every date in the 

history of I^agonia, and every other countiy. She knew 
French, English, Italian, German, Spanish, H^Trew, Greeks 
I.atin, Cap{)adocian, Samoihracian, ,/Egcan. and Criin Tar-i- 
tar. In a word, she was a most accomptidied yciuig 

I 

creature; and her governess and lady-in-waiting was the 
severe Countess OrufiFanuffi > 

Would you not fancy, from this picture, that 
must have been a person of the highest birth? looks' 
^30 haughty that I should have thought her a Princess at 



fell bwk as tuc 


««ch’mB as for »« 

^y toast, w'rtb a bctte/born than roan/ olbcr 

toUes who give theme^ »«• 

-v.,«.nwhea 

onvft fact to. she bad been mai 



„i,Prinaas,and herhoahand had beea 
H«r Mi^erty death or iU»ffcar^. ^ 

liSril ftjOtnian: but Gnifliuittir, by 

^ ^ ^"'".S^hidHng her Royal misttess. 
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QE^ARE Of PRIDE WITHOUT A CAUSE. 


womaii) and Her Majesty gave hu* a title* and made her 
nursery governess to the Princess 

And now 1 must ull you ibout tlie Pnuccsss learning 
and aecr>riiplishrrit Ills for uhieli she had such a wonderful 
eharact«r Clever Angelua certam]> was but as tdU as 
possibU 1 I IV It sight indeed I she tould pity one or two 
pieces ind*prtttnd th it she hid never seen them before, 
she could ans\%< r h ilf i rlo/en Quest font , but 

then you must tike < in to isk tin ni^hi ones As for her 
Jiriguigt sit h ul 111 isteis in plei v but 1 doubt vv he ther 
she kill vv moiL thin i ftw phriaes in mh for all her 
preienei ind is for In r tnibroidtry and hi r drawing she 
showed he lull till sixeimens it is true but ^oho dtd thtrnf 
I his obliges me to tell the truth and to do so I must 
go b'lck ever so far, and tell >ou about the 1 ajry Black* 
srxcK 





uruo THfi FAIRY iUACKSTlCK WAS. 
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III. 


Tells tvbd Ibe fairy flachlick teas, and tuho were ever so tnatty 
Grand Personages bestdrs. 


Between the kingdoms of Pattagonia and Oim 1‘artary 
there lived a mysicnous 'personage, who w.ts know'n in 
those countries as the Patry Blacksiick, from the ebony 
M^’suid or crutch which she carried; bn which she rode to 
the moon sometimes, or u]K>n other excursions of business 
or pleasure, and with which she t>crfornicd hei wonders. 

When she was young, and had l^cn first taught the an 
of conjuring by the necromancer her father, site was alw’ays 
practising her skill, whiiuing abcml from one kingdom to 
another upon her black stick, and confening licr fairy 
favours upon this Prince or iliat. She had scores of Royal 
godchildren ; turned numberless wicked people into beasts, 
birds, millstones, clocks, pumps, bootjacks, umbrellas, or 
other absurd shapes; and in a word was one of the most 
active and officious of the whole College of Fairies. 

But after two or three thousand years of this sport, I 
suppose Blackstick' grew tired of it Or perhaps, she 
thought, What good am I doing by sending this Princess 
to sleep for a hundred years? by fixing a black pudding 
on to that booby's nose? by earning diamonds and pearls 
to drop from one little girl's mouth, and vipers and toads 
another's? I begin to think I do as much harm as 
good by my performances. 1 might as wcU shut my 
IgeantotioQS up, and allow things to take their natural 
oonuse. 



24 FAIRY ROSES^ FAIRY RINGS, 

Thene wcr?; my two young goddaugbteiSf Kittg SayiO's 
wife, an<i Duke Puclclta's w'ifc: I gave them a {Mresexit^ 
which was to render them charming in *tbe eyoa their 
husbands, and secure the affection of those gentlemen as 
long as tliey lived. W'hat good did my Rose and my 
king do these two women ? None on earth. From having 
all their v^hims indulged by their husbands, they became 
capricious, la/y. ill-humoured, .absurdly vain, and leered 
ami languished, and fancied themselves irresistibly beauti¬ 
ful, when they wett* really quite rdd and hideous, the 
ridiculous crcatuies! 'i'hey used .ictually to patronise me 
when I went to pay them a visit;—the Fairy Hlacksticki 
who knows all the wisdom of the necromancers, and who 
could have turned thorn into b.rboons, and all their diamonds 
into strings of onions, by a single wave of my rod!So 
she locked up her lx>ok5 in her cupboard, declined further 
magical ix'rformanccs, and scarcely used her W'and at all 
except as a cane to w^nlk alxmt with. 

So when Duke Padella's lady had a little son (the Duke 
was at that time only one of the principal noblemen in Crim 
Tartary), Blaekslick, although invited to the ebrisfening, 
would not so much as attend; but merely sent her com- 
pliiuenls and a silver r>.iplKvat for the l>aby which was 
really not worth a couple of guineas. Alxmt Uie .same 
time the Qu(x‘n of Pallagonia presented liis Majesty with 
n son and In'ir; and guns were hrefl. the capital illuminated, 
and no end of feasts ordained to celebrate the young Prince's 
birth. It was thought the Fairy, who was asked to be his 
godmother, would at least have presented him with an 
invisible jacket, a flying horse, a Foriunattis's purse, sQt 
some other valuable token of her favour, but, instead^ 
Blackstick w'cnt up to the cradle of the child Gtglio, whrMt 
cveiybody was admiring him and cmnpliraenting his Royal 
papa and mamma, and said— 

**My poor child, the beat thing* I can send you 
^ttle .and this was aU she would utter, to the 



TUR^ DVT $OMS^£S TROUfiX.KSOM£ THIKQS* 

cVu^^t of GigHo*s parents, who died very soon after, when 
Gigtio^s uncle took the throne, os we read in Chapter I. 

In like* manner, when Cavolfiore, King of Crim 
Tanaiy, had a christening of his only child, Rosa}.BA, 
the Fairy Blackstick, who had been invited, was not more 
gracit^os than in Prince Giglio’s case. Whilst eveiy'botly 
was eitpaiiating over the beauty of the darling child, and 
congratulating its parents, the Fairy Blackstick looked very 
sadfy at the baby and its mother, and said— 

My good woman-^(for the Fairy was very familiar, and 
no more minded a Queen than a washerwoman}—my gootl 
woman, these people \iho are following you will be tlie 6rst 
to turn against you; and, as for this little lady, the l>est 
thing I can wish her is a little misfortune.'' So she touchetl 
Rosalba with her black wand, looked severely at the courtiers, 
motioned the Queen an adieu with her liand, and sailed 
slowly up into fhc air out of window. 

^Vhen she was gone, the Court peojMe, who bad l>©cn awed 
an<l silent in her presence, Ixtgan to spc*4ik. 

What an odious Fairy she is (they said) —a pretty Fairy, 
indeed I WTiy, she went to the King of Paflagonia s christen¬ 
ing, and pretended to do all sorts of things for that family 
and what has happened—the Prince, her godson, has been 
turned off his throne by tys uncle. Would we allow our 
sweet Princess to be dqirivcd of her rights by any enemy? 
Never, never, never, never 1" 

And they all Shouted iu a chorus, " Never, never, never, 
never r* 

Now, 1 should like to know, how did these fine courtiers 
show thetr fidelity?. One of King Cavolfiore’f vassals, the 
Duke Padella just mentioned, rebelled against the King, who 
. wnnt out to chastise his rebellious subject. 

** Any ooe rebel against our beloved and august monarch! 
dried the courtieri;; any one resist Afwf Foohl He is in- 
. bring home Padella a prjsoner, 

add ih him to a donkey's tail, and drive him round then 



26 FLATTERIKG COURTIERS MAKE POOR WARTTRS. 


town, saying, ^This is the way the great Cavolfiore tircats 
roljcls,'" 

The King went forth to vanquish Padella; and the i)6or 
Queen, who was a very timid anxious creature, grew so 
frightened and ill, that I am sorry to say she died ; leaving 
injunctions with her Udies to take care of the dear little 



Rosalba.—Of course they said they would. Of course they 
vowed they would die rather than any harm ^lOuld happen 
to the Princess. At first the Crim Tartar Court /immaJL 
stated that the King was obtaining great victories over the 
audacious rebel: then it was announced that the troops of 
the infamous Padella were in flight; then it uras said that 
Ihc Royal army would soon come op with the enemy; and 




WUO WA$ KIKC OF TH£ GRIM TARTARS. V7 

tb«n—*then ihc news came that King Cavolfiore was v'an- 
quishcd and slain by His Majesty King Padella the First I 
At this news, Imlf the courtiers ran off to pay their duty 
to the conquering chief, and the other half ran away, laying 
hands on all the best articles in the palace; and poor little 
Rosalba was left there quite alone—quite alone; and she 
toddled from one room to another, crying, " Countess! 
Duchess!" (only she said ‘'Toiintess, Dutiess," not being 
able to speak plain) " bring me my mutton sop; my Koynl 
Highness hungy 1 Tounless ! Duttess ! '* 

And she went from the private apartments into the throne- 
room, and nobotly was there , —and thence into the ball- 
rxKjm, and nobody wjvs there;—and tlience into Ujc pages' 
room, and nobotly was there;—and she toddled clown the 
great staircase into the hall, and nolxjdy was there;—and 
the door was open, and she went into the court, and into 
the garden, and thence info the wilderncs*?, and thence into 
the forest where the wild bt?a.sis live, and was never heard of 
any more t 

A piece of her torn mantle and one of ht;r shoes w'Cire 
found in the wood in the mouths of tw'o lioness's cul>s, 
whom King Padella and a Royal hunting party shot — 
for he w'Os King now', aiid rctgned over Crim I'artary. 

*' So the poor little Princess is done for," said he; ” well, 
what’s done can't lie helped. Gentlemen, let us go to 
luncheon ! ” And one of the courtiers took up the shoe and 
put it in his pocket. And there was an end of Rosaiba. 
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GRUFFAKUFF IS SILENCED Q^VTE, 


IV. 

IJfftv Blacksthk u'as not asUd to the Princess Angelica's 

Cht litoiing^ 

Whkn Uu* Princess Angelica was born, her parents not 
only UkJ not ask the hairy HLickstak to the christening 
parly, but gave orders to their poitcr absolutely to refuse 
her if she called. This porter’s name was Grufianuff, and 
he had been selected for the post by their Royal Highnesses 
tx'causc he was a very tall fierce man, who could say Not 
at home" to a tracli*sman or an unwelcome visitor with a 
rudeness which frightened most such (x^rsons aw'ay. He 
W.XS the husband of that Countess whose picture we have 
just si'cn, and as long as they wore together they quarrelled 
from morning till night. Now this fellow tried his rudehess 
once too often, as you shall hear. For the Fairy Blackstick 
coming to cmU upon the Prince and Princess, who were 
actually sitting at the open drawing-room window, Gruff- 
anuff not only denied them, but made the most edious 
vulgat sipt as he was going to slam tlie door in the Fairy's 
face I “Git away, hold Blackstick 1 **said he. “X tell you, 
Master and Missis ain’t at home to you;" and he was, as 
w'c have said, gaing to slam the door. 

Rut the Fairy, w‘ith her wand, prevented the door beio|f 
shut; and Oniffanuff came out again in a ftxty, swearing in 
the most abominable way, and asking the Fairy whither 
she thought he was a-going to stay at that there door hall 



3>OJl'T yov THWK SHE SERVED HIM RIQHT? I 9 

■I 

** You 'ore going to stay at that door all day and all night, 
and for many a long year/' the Faiiy said, very i^jcatically; 
and GruESmuff, coming out of the door, straddling before it 
with his great calves, burst out laughings and cried "Ha, 
ha, ha 1 this is a good un I Ha—ah—whai's this ! Let mo 
down-~0— 0 —H'm I *’ and then he w'as dumb f 





For, as the Fairy waved her wand over him, he felt hini'> 
asif rising oET the ground, and fluttering up against the 
doojr, and then, aaif a screw ran into his stomach, be felt a 
pain there, and was pinned to the door; and then 
Id* anus flaw up over his head; and his legs, after utithini| 
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nVxJUt wildly, iwUted under his body ; and he felt cold, cold 
growing o^er him, as if be was inrning into metnl; and he 
said, '*0—o-H'm! ’’ and could say no niom because he 
was dumb. 

Ho jvas turned into mcUl! He was, from being hrautt, 
brass / He was neither more nor less than a knocker! And 
there he was, nailed to the door in the blazing summer day, 
till he burned almost red hot; and iliere he was, nailed to 
the door all the hitter winti^r nights, t:U his brass nose was 
dropping with icu los. And the postman came and nipped 



at him, and the vailgarest boy with a letter came anti hit him 
up ag.iinsl the door. And the King and (jucen (Princess 
and Prince they were then) coming home from a w'alk that 
evening, the King said, "Hullo, my dear! you have had 
a new knocker put on the door, WTiy, it's rather like our 
Porter in the face 1 What has Ixrcomc of tlial boozy vaga¬ 
bond?" And the housemaid came and scrubbed his nose 
with sand-paper; and once, when the Princess AngeUca*« 
little Sister was bom, he was bed up in an old kid gloye; 
and another night, some larking y'ouog men tried to wrench 
him off, and put him to the most excruciating agony with a 
* 
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turnscrew. And then the Queen had a fancy to haw the 
colour of the door altered, and the painters dabbed him 
over the mouth and eyes, and nearly choked him. its they 
painted him pea-green. I warrant he had leisure to repent 
of having been rude to the Fairy Blackstick ! 

As for his wife, she did not miss him ; and as he uns 
always giusling beer at the public-hojjsc, and notoriously 
quarrelling with his wife, and in debt to the tradesmen, it 
‘was supposed he had run away from all these evils, and 
emigrated to Australia or America. And when the Prince 
and Princess chose to Ijcrome King and Queen, they left 
their old house, and nobody thought of the Porter any 
more. 



52 now THE FiUKCESS, AS SHE PLAYEO, 


V. 

How Prlifft'^s An^cliiii took a LittU Maid. 

One clay, wh(*n the Priucoss Angelica was quite a little girl, 
she was walking iii the garden of the palace, with Mrs. 
GrufTanufT, the governess, holding a panisol over her bead, to 
keep her sweet complexion from the freckles, and Angelica 
was carrying a bun, to feed the sw^ns and ducks in the 
Royal pond. 

They had not reached the cluck^pond, when there came 
toddling up to them such a funny little girl I She had 
a great ciuantity of hair blowing about her chubby little 
cheeks, and looked ns if she had not lx:en washed or combed 
for ever so long. Site wore a ragged Ini of a cloak, aijd 
had only one shoe on, 

"You little wretch, who let you in here?" askcil 
Gruflfanuff 

"Dive me dat bun,'* said the Hitle girl, " me vely hungy.” 

"Hungry? what is that?" asked Princess Angelical and 
gave the child the bun. 

" Oh, Princess! " says Gniffanuff. "how good, howfSjnd, 
how tndy angelical you are! See. your Majesties," she said 
to the King and Queen, who now came up, along WTih thetr 
nephew. Prince Giglio, "how kind the Prinlcess isl JSha 
met this little dirty wretch in the garden-^I can't tett hour 
she came in here, or why the guards did not shoot hef cleie^; 



Xttt ^ tlTt%n MAa>« ^ )| 

iK th« cfdte daxlsng ot a Pmioiss has given 

lier tite whole of her btm t ” 

1 didn't wont it/' said Angelica 
^^But joa are a darling Uttle angel aU the says 

the governess 

Vi»» I know I am/’ sold Angelica, " Dirty little girl, 
doh'l you think I am very prcitv > Indeed, she had qi\ 



the hnest of little dresses and hats, and, as her hair wgJ 
dstehdly cuiiled* really looked very well. ^ 

^bh, pooty, pfHJty i*' says the little girl, capering alxHit, 
ladgbtng, and danang and munching her bun; and as $be 
a|Blt ahe began to sing, Oh, what lun tohavea plum bun t 
hiMf 1 ti never was done 1 ” At whidi, and her hinny 

jidbautf AhgelicR# Oigko, and the King and Queen began to 
tmy metric 


B 






34 ROW THIS trrrLB bbcgai^baby 

'' 1 can dande as weU as smg." says the little ^1. I can 
dancci and 1 sing» and I can do all sorts of ting.** An4 
she ran to a flower-bed, and, pulling a feW potyanthiises, 
rbodoijlpndrons, and other flowers, made herself a Ifttln 






DAKCBD AM SAKC A$ mOlX AS MAV tA. 

bif tidness my murder; neber hcArd of any udder " And 
ibn capered away on her one shoe, and everybody was 
eaee^ogly diverted. 

So ^gelica said to the Queftn, '* Mamma, my pamt flew 
aymy yesterday out of its cafifo, and I don't care any more 
for any of my toys; and I think this funny little dirty child 
Will amuse me. I will take her home, and give her some of 
my old frocks.'* 

** Oh, the generous darling I '* says GnifTanuff. 

''Which I have worn ever so many times, and am quite 
tired of," Angelica went on; "and she shall be my little 
''maid. Will you come home with me, little dirty girl ?" 

The diild clapped her hands, and saui, "Go home with 
you—yes I You pooiy Princess!—Have a nice dinner, and 
wear a new dress!" 

And they all laughed again, and took home the child to 
the palace, where, when she was washed anri conilied, and 
had one of the Princess's frocks given lo her, she looked as 
handsome as Angelica, almost. Not tli.it Angelica ever 
thought so, for this little lady never imagined that anybody 
in the world could be as pretty, as good, or as clever as her¬ 
self. In order that the little girl should not tieconie too 
proud and conceited, Mrs Gruflanuff took her old ragged 
mantle and one shoe, and put them into a glass box, with 
a card laid upon them, upon which was written, lliese wene 
tkus old dotbes in which httle Betsinda was found when tlie 
great goodness and admirable kindness of Her Ro 3 ra] High- 
iiesn the Princess Angelica received this little outcast.*' And 
Ihc^ date was added, and the box locked up. 

Por n while little Betsinda was a great favourite with the 
Princess, and she danced, and sang, and made her little 
Xhyoien, ta amuse her mistress. But then the Prinoest^to^ 
n mxaiasfp and afterwards a little dog, and afterwaim a 
dolit nnd did not care for Betsinda any mote, who became 
Wis^melaacboly and quiet, and sang no more fuimy songs, 
ndho^ cared to hoar her. And then, os ibfi grew 
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older, ^ was made a little kdyVinaid to the Princess ^ god 
though she bad no wages, she worked and mended, and pid 
Angelica's hair in papers, and was never cross when 
and was always eager to please her mistress, and was 
always up early and to bed late, and at hand when wanted, 
and m fact became a perfect little maid. So the two gitla 
grew up and, when the Princess came out, Betsinda was 
never tired of \^aiting on her; and made her dresses better 
than the best miLUncr, and ^^a5 u^ful m a hundred ways. 
Whilst the Pnneess was having h^i masters, Betsmda would 
sit and watch them , and in this way she picked up a great 
deal of learning, for she was alwavs awoke, though hear^ 
mistress was not, and listemd to the wise professors when 
Angelica was yawning or thinking of Uic next hall. And 
when the dancing master came, Betsinda learned along with 
Angfdica, and when the music-master came, she watched 
him, and practised the l^mccsss pieces when Angelica was 
away at balls and parties, and when the drawing-master 
came, she took note of all he said and did, and the same 
with French, Itah.in, and all other languages—she learned 
them from the teacher who came to Angelico. When the 
I*rinccss was going out Of an evening, she would say, “My 
good Bct&inda, >ou may as well finish what 1 have begun.** 

* Yes, Betsmdi uxiuld say, and sit down very cheer¬ 

ful, not to Jinish what Angelica lirgan but to da it. 

I or instance, the Princess w ould begin a head of a warrior* 
let us say, and when it was begun it was something like ihb^ 



y 



wwaft aunt woktsO) other vcaybd. if 
8^t ivben ft wet$ ^otte^ the ws^ttht was like this^ 



(only handsomer stiU, if possible), and the Pnnccsss pul her 
name lo the drawing; and the Court, and King and Queen, 
and above all poor Oigho, admired the pictuie of all things, 
and said, ** Was there oxer a genius like Angelica?” So, I 
am Sony lo say, was it with tl ^ Princess’s cnibroidety and 
other accomplishments , and Angelica actually believed that 
she did these things hcrs«‘lf, and received all the flattery of 
the Court as if every word of it was true. Thus she began 
to think that there was no young woman in all the world 
equal to herself, and that no young man was good enough 
for her. As for Betsmda, as she heard none of these praises, 
she was not puffed up by them, and, being a most gmteful, 
good-natured gtrl.’^e was only too anxious to do everything 
Wbkh might give ber mistress pleasure. Now you begin to 
perceive that Angelica had faults of ber ow-n, and was by no 
yheatks such a \&tidcr of wonders as people represented Her 
Rbyial Highness 'o be. 



SHOWS HOW GIGLIO EVIKCES 



VI. 

Uow Prince Gigho helmed HimsrlJ. 

And now lei us speak about IVincc GigHo, the 
the reigning monarch of Paflagoma. It has alr^ y 
stated in ..tge 17. that as long as he had smartest to 
wear, a goo^l horse to ride, and money in his 
rather to take out of his pocket, for he was ^ry g^- 
matured, my young Phnee did not care for the loss of ha 
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crown and sceptre, being a thoughtless youth, not much 
inclined to politics or any kind of learning. So bis tutor 
had a sinecure, Giglio would not learn classics or matho- 
imtics, and theLortlvChanccllorof Paflagonia, Squaretoso, 
pulled a very long face because the Prince could not l>e got 
to study the Paflagonian laws and constitution ; but, on the 
other hand, the King's gamekeepers and huntsmen found 
the Prince an apt pujnl; tlic dancing-master pronouncctl 
that lie was a niosl elegant 
and a.ssiduous scholar; the 
First Lord of the Billiard 
Table gave the most flattering 
reports of the Prince's skill; 

50 did the Groom of the Tennis 
Court; and as for the Captain 
of the Gn.ird and Fcncir-g 
hLister, the vahant and rr//’- 
ran Count Ki7TAsoff lluv 
ZOFF, hr avowed Ihal since 
he ran the General of Oim 
Tartary, the dreadful Grum- 
buskin, through the body, be 
never had encountereti so ex¬ 
pert a swordsman as Prince 
Giglio. 

I hope you do not imagine that there was any impropriety 
in tlte fhnnee and Princess walking together in the palace- 
garden, ant} because Giglio kissed Angelica's hand in a 
polite manner. In the first place they are cousins; next, 
the Queen is walking in the garden too (you cannot see her, 
for $}ie happens to Ik; Ix'hind that trw), and Her Majesty 
always wished that Angelica and Giglio should marry; so 
did Giglio: so did Angelica sometimes, for she thought her 
cousin very handsome, tx-ave, and good-natured : but then 
you know she was so clever and knew so many things,, 
and poor Giglio knew nothing, and had no conversation. 





40 HOW HIS FRETTY COUSIN MEETS HIM, 


'N^’licn they looked at the &tars, tvbat did GigHo knotr of tho 
bcavefily bodies? Oace, when on a sweet night tn a bid' 
cony where they were standing, Angelica said, "There is 
the Bear." "Where?” says Gigho, "Don't be afraid, 
Angelica! if a do^cn l>(*ars come, I will kill them rathef 
than they sliall hurt yon.” "Oh, you silly creature! ” says 



she : " you are very good, but you 
arc not very wise.” When they 
looked at ih« flowers, Giglio was 
ulteily unacquainted with botany, 

- and had never heard of Linnaeus. 
When the buiierfijes passed Giglio 
knew nothing about them, lieing 
us ignorant of entomology as 1 am 
of algebra. So you see, Angelica, 
though she liked Giglio pretty well, 
despised liim ou acaiunt of his 
ignorance. 1 think she probably 
valued h*:r own learning rather too 
much; but to think too well of 
one’s self is the fault of people of 
all ages, and both sexes. Finally, 
when nolxxiy else was there, An¬ 
gelica liked her cousin well enough. 
King Valoroso was very delicate 
in health, and withal so fond of 


good dinners (which were prepared for him by his French 
cook Marmitonio), that it was supposed he could not live 
long. Now the idea of anything happening to the King 
struck the artful Prime Minister and the designing old lady- 
in-waiting with terror. For, thought Glumboso and the 
Countess, "when Prince Giglio marries his cousin and 
comes to the throne, what a pretty position we shall be in, 
whom be dislikes, and who have alw'ays been unkmd to hint 
We shall lose our places in a trice; Gruflanuff wiH have to 
O give up all the jewels, laces, snuff-boxes, rings, and watchet 
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' AND HOW SAUCILY 15NE TREATS HIM. 


^►Jiicb bdongcd to the Queen, Giglio'i motbet; and Glum- 
l»sa win be forced to refund two hundred and seventeen 

thousand miUions, nine hundred and 

four hundred und thirty-nine pounds, tbirtwn ahtthn^a^ 
sixpence halfpenny, money left to Prince Gig o y P 
S^fnthcr." So the Lady of Honour and the Prune Mtms- 



ter hated Giglio because they Iiad done him a wrong; and 
these unprincipled p»ple invented a hundred ttont-j 

hbout poor Giglio, in order to influence the King. Qoetm. 
and Princess against him: how he was so ignorant that he 
could not spell the commonest words, and acti^ly wnw 
Valoroso VaUoroso, and spelt Angelica with tw« I's; hw 

a great deal too much wine at dinner, and was always 

YO^H, » 



MUCH > ^ . bowbeowed 

. ,.- Stables with ihe haberdasher’s; how 

idling in th oasiry-LOol''’* and th Maying 

‘'£S«s?- 

r-r - *ri »“ 



,„dulc.b«rers(inmyi™">b^»P^i 

,h Mt« look O' ' ?„«Uc».«l>>jbcg»nto 

l«id rou* “-' „ Princess An^l> . 

SSS’" r sS'S"« 

IP treat him so doctor, . ^ 

to his bed, and st nt had *“ 



SMALL^S THB GOOD OF DOCTOR’S PULL. 4J 

r<^ers who ask why?*—I beg (with the permi»sjon of ibctr 
dear parents) to refer them to Shakspeore’s pages, where 
they will read why King John disliked Prince Arthur. With 
the Queen, bis Royal but weak-minded aunt, when Qigllo 
was out of sight he was out of mind. While she had her 
whist and her evening-parties, she cared fof little else. 

I dare say ^loo-viUaim, who shall be nameless, wished 



Doctor Pildrafto, the Court Physician, had killed Gigito right 
out, but he only bled and physicked him so severely, that the 
Prince was kept to bis room for several months, and grew as 
thin as a post. 

I Whilst be was lying sick in this way, there ctune to the 
Court Paflagonia a famous painter, whose name was 
Tomaso Lorenzo, and who was Painter in Ordinary to the 
King of Ctim Tartary, Paflagoma's neighbour* Tomaso 
iiorenso painted all the Court, who were delighted with his 
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works; for even Countess Gruf&nuff looked young and 
Oiumboso good-humoured in his pictures. ' ‘ He flattens very 
mtudi/' some people said. “ Nay! ” says Princes* Angelica, 
*'I am above flatter)', and I think he did not make iny 
picture handsome enoufjli I can't bear to hear a man of 



genius unjustly cried down, and 1 hope my dear papa w31 
make Lorenro a knight of his Order of the Cucumber.** 

The Princess Angelica, although the courtiers vowed Her 
koyal Highness could draw so ^autifully that the idea of 
her taking lessons was absurd, yet chose to have Lorenao ' 



aren’t 80 HANDSdME AS THEV’RR PAINTED, 4$ 

A Uaftjicr, and ft waswcmdcrful. as hng as stafainitd in his 
studia, what beautiful pictu^eJ^ she made! Some of the per¬ 
formances wens engraved for the Book of Beauty: others 
were sold for enormous sums at Charity Baiaars. She wrote 



the signatures under the drawings, no douU, but 1 thmk 
1 know who did the piclurcs--this artful painter, who had 
eome with other designs on Angelica than merely to teach 

her to draw. 
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One day, Iw.oreBzo showed the I'Vinccss a portrait of a 
young man in armour, with fair hair and the lovclicet blue 
eyes, and an expression at once melancholy and interesting. 

I>ear Signor Lorenzo, who is this? ” asked the Princess. 

** I never saw any one so handsome," says Countess Gruff- 
anuff (the old humbug). 

said the painter, "that, madam, is the portrait 
of my august young rnustei, llis Royal Highness Du 1 t>o, 
C'rown Piince of Crini 'Lirlary, iJiike of Acroceraunia, 
Marquis of PoluphloisUjio, and Knight Grand C'ross of the 
Order of the Pumpkin, 'Fhat is the Older of the Pumpkin 
glittering on his manly breast, and received by His Royal 
Highness from his august father, Ills Majesty King 
Padei.L;V I,, for his gall.intry at the battle of Rimbomba- 
mento, when he slew with his ov\n princely hand the King 
of Ograria anti two hundred and clevon giants of the two 
hundred and eighteen who formed the King’s bexly-guard. 
The remainder were dcstroyetl by the brave Crim Tartar 
army after an obstinate combat, in which the Cnm Tartars 
suffered severely.” 

"What a Prince!" thought Angelica; "so brave—so 
calm-looking -so young ~v\li u a hero! ” 

" He is as accomphbhod as ho is brave," continued the 
Court Painter. " He knows all languages perfectly ; sings 
deliciously : plays cverv in^-truinonl: composo.s Ofxrras which 
have been acted a thousand nights nmning at the Imperial 
Theatre of Crim Tartary, and danced in a ballet there before 
the King and Qiie<‘n ; in which he looked so beautiful, that 
his cousin, the lovely daughter of the King of Circassia, died 
for love of him." 

"Why did he not marry the poor Princess?" asked 
Angelica, with a siglu 

" Because they were yfr// ccusins, madam, and the clergy 
frudiid these unions." said the painter* " And, besides, the 
young Prince had given his Royal heart elsn^hfrc." 

^ " And to whom?" asked Her Royal Highness. 
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" I am not at liberty to mention the Princess's name,** 
answered the i^ainten 

*' But you may tell me the first letter of it," grnsjxjd 01 1 
the Ih-incess. 

" That your Royal Highness is at liljcrty to guess," snjs 
Lorcnxo. 

"Does it begin ^ith a Z?" askc'd Angelica. 

The painter s.ud it wasn't a Z; then she tried a Y', then 
an X ; then a \V. and went so backwards ihtough almost 
the whole alph.iUii. 

When slie tame to D, .and it w asn'i D, she grew very miu h 
excited ; when she tame to C', and it w'nsn’t C, she was still 
more ncr\'ou-> , wlicn slic caino to B, it tiuisn't D, "O 
dearest Grulfanun',’’ sh** s.iid, “lend rni snu Iling- 

.and, hiding her In ad in the < ountfS's's shottlder, 
she faintly whis]»ert<l, "Ah, .‘^ignoi, tan 11 bo A i*” 

"It IS A ; and tliough I may not, b> inv Royal Master's 
orders, toll >our Rnx.il Highness the IVuKess’s name, whom 
he fondly, madly, ihnotedl), lapluroudy loves, 1 may show 
jou her jx>rtra»t,' says the sljbtxitb ; and leading the 1 ‘nnccss 
up to a gill frame, he drew a curtain whuh was lieforc it. 

Oh gooflne«:s I the fianic contained A LOOKING-GLASS! 
and .\ngelica saw her own face ! 



48 OTHEK arHES, the author guesses^ 


VIL 

Jloiv and Jngi’lua had a Quarrel* 

The Court Painter of IPs Majesty tlie Kmg of Crirn Tartary 
returned to that monareli'b dominions, currying away a 
number of sketches which he had made in the Paflagonian 
capital (you know, of course, my dears, that the name of that 
capital is Plombodinga); but tlic most charming of all his 
pieces w'as a portmit of the Princess Angelica, which all the 
Crim Tartar nobles came to see. With this work the King 
was fio delighted, that he decoratctl the painter with his 
Order of the Pumpktn (sijcih class), and the artist became Sir 
Tomiiso Loren/o, K.P., thenceforth. 

King Valoroso also sent Sir 'I'oraa.so his Order of the 
Cucumber, Ix'sides a handsome order for money, for he 
pnvnlcd the King, Queen, and principal nohihiy vihile at 
Blomlx)dinga, and liccame all the* fashion, to the perfect rage 
of all the artists in Panagomii, where the King used to poml 
to the portrait of Prince Hulbo, which Sir Tomaso had left 
behind him, and say. ** Which among you can paint a picture 
like that?" 

It bung in the Royal parlour over the Royal sideboard, and 
Princess Angelica could always look at it .as she ‘;at making 
the tea. Each d.iy it seemed to grow handsomer and hand* 
somcr, and the Princess grew so fond of lo( king«at it, that 
she would often spill the tea over the cloth, at which bet 
father and mother would wink and wag their heads, and say 
to each other, " Aha I we see how things are going.” 

In the meanwhile poor Gtglio lay upstairs very sick in hi$ 
chamber, though he took all the doctor's horrible medidnes 
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IHee a good young lad; as I .hope ytm do» vny dears, when* 
you are iU and Mamma sends for the medical man. And 
the only person who visited Giglio (besides his friend the 
captaii^of the guard, who was almost always busy or on 
parade), w*as little Betslnda the housemaid, who used to do 
his bedroom and sitting-room out, bring him his gruel, and 
warm his bed. 

When the little housemaid came to him in the morning 
and evening. Pnnee 
Giglio used to say, 

“ Betsinda, Belsinda, 
how is the Princess 
Angelica?” 

And Betsinda used 
to answer, *' The 
Princess is very well, 
thank you,my I..ord. ” 

And Gigho woulil 
heave a sigh, nnd 
think, " If Angdici 
were sick, T am surf 
/ should not Ijc very 
welL” 

Then Giglio would 
say: “Betsinda, has 
the Princess Angelica 
asked for me to¬ 
day?” And Betsin¬ 
da w'ould answer, 

“No, my Lord, not j 
to-day; ” or. She 
was very busy prac¬ 
tising the piano when I saw her;’' or, “She was*writing 
invHatipns for an evening-party, and did not speak to me; ” 
or make some excuse or other, not strictly consonant with 
tfush: for Betsinda was such a good-natured creature, that a 
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she strove lo do everything to prevent annoyance to Prince 
OigUo. and even brought him roast clucken and jellies from 
the kitchen (>vhen the doctor allowed thcm» and Giglto was 
getting Ijctter), saying that'' the Princess had made ijje jelly or 
the bread-sauce with tier own hands, on purpose for Giglio.“ 
Wlien Giglio heard thi-^ ho took lu;art, and lx;gan to mend 
immctliately, and gobbled up all the jelly, and picked the 
hist lx)ne of 0»c chicken -drumsticks, merrythought, sides’* 
Ikhics, back, pope’s nose, and »di — thanking his dear 
Angelica : and he fell so much hveMi r the next day, that he 
dressed and ueni downstairs, where, whom should he meet 
but Angelica going into the diaviing-room? All the covers 
were off the chairs, lh«' chandeliers taken out of the bags, 
the danuisk curtains uncovered, the woik and things carried 
nway. and the liandsoniest albums on the tables. Ange¬ 
lica had her hair in )).'i|H’r.s . in a word, it was evident there 
was going to Ik* a party. 

“ Heaiens, Giglio ! ’ cries Angelica: **you here in such 
a clres.a ! W’hat a figure you are ! " 

" \Vs, dear Angelica. I am come downstairs, and feel so 
W'cll to-day, thanki to the A'J'e/and iheyt/Zy." 

" VVhat do I know abjut fowls and jellies, that you 
allude to them in that rude way?" says Angelica, 

“Why, didn't—didn’t you send them, Angelica dear?" 
says GIgho. 

“1 send them indeed! Angelica dear! No, Giglio 
dear," says she, mocking him, “ / was engaged in gelling 
the roouLs rcadv for His Royal flightless the Prince of Cnm 
TarUiry. who is coming to pay my papa’s Court a visit.’’ 

“ The--Princc*~-of-- Cnm—Tartary!" Giglio said, aghast. 
“ Yes, the Prince of Crim Tartary," sajs Angelica, mock* 
ing him. “ I dare say you never heard of such a countiy. 
What dhf you ever hear of? You don’t know whether Crim 
Tartary is on the Red Sea or on the Black Sea, I dare say/* 
** Yes. I do, it’s on the Red Sea," says Giglio, at which 
the Princess burst out laughing at' him, and said, “ O you 
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ikinnyt Vou are so ig^norant, you are Tc^illy not (it for 
society! You know nothing but about horses and dogs, and 
are only fit to dine in a raessroom with my Royal father's 
heaviest dragoons. Don't look so surprised at me, sir: go 
and put your best clothes on to receive the l^ince, and let 
me gel the drawing-room ready," 

Giglio said, "O Angelica, Angelica, I didn't think tliis of 
you. This wasn’t your language to me when you gave me 
this ring, and 1 gave you miue in ilic garden, and you gave 
me that k—" 

But what k——— was we never shall know', for Angelica, in a 
rage, cried, “Get out, you saucy ruth: creature ! How dare 
you to remind me of your rudeness ? As for your little trum¬ 
pery twopenny iing, there, sir, theio!" And she flung it 
out of the w'indow'. 

“ It w'as iny mother's niani.igc-ring,” ciicd Giglio. 

•'/ don't care whose marringC'ring it was," cries Angelica. 
“ Marry tlie pei.'ion who picks u up if she’s a woman; 
you shan't marry mt\ Anu give me b.tck my ring. I've 
no patience with jM-opk- who boast about the things they 
giveaway! /know who'll gisc me much finer ihing.s than 
you ever gave me. A beggarly ring indeed, not worth five 
shillings! ” 

Now Angelica little knew that tlic ring which Giglio had 
given her was a fairy ring: if a man wore it, it made all 
Uic women in love with him; if a woman, all the gentle¬ 
men. The Queen, Giglio’s mother, quite an ordinary-looking 
person, w'as admired immensely whilst she wore this ring, 
uik! her husband was frantic when she w'as ill. Bui when 
she called her little Giglio to her, and put the ring on bis 
finger, King .Savio did not seem to care for his wife so much 
any more, Imt transferred all his love to little Giglio. So 
did everybody love him as long as he had the ring; but 
When, as quite a child, he gave it to Angelica, people began 
to love and admire her; and Giglio, os the saying is, pkiyed 
Only second fiddle. > 
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‘'Yes,” say9, Angelica, going on in her foolish ungrateful 
way, I know who'll give me muck finer things than your 
beggarly little pearl nonsense.” 

*’ Very good, Miss 1 You may take back your ring, too!’* 
says Giglio, his eyes flashing fire her, and then, as if hia 
eyes had iKirn suddenly ofxmal, he cned out, "Ha! what 
docs this mean? Is /*/«» llie woman 1 liave been in love 
with all my litV ? Have I been such a ninny as to throw 
away niy reg.ird upon youf Why —actually—yes—you are 
a little crooked I " 

"Oh, you wretch ! ” cries Angelica. 

"And, upon my conscience, you—you squint a little.'* 

" Eh J ” cries Angehcju 

"And your hair is red—and you are marked with the 

small-pox—and what? you have 
three false teeth—and one leg 
shorter than the other I " 

"You brute, you brute, you 1” 
Angelica screamed out; and as she 
seij'ed the ring with one hand, she 
dealt Giglio one, two, three smacks 
on the face, and w'ould have pulled 
the hair off his head had he not 
startl'd laughing, and cia mg,— 
"Oh dear me, Angelica, don't 
pull out my hair, it hurts! Yuu 
might remove a great deal of 

as I iTt'jTcive, without scissors 
or pulling at all. Oh, ho, ho I ha, 
ha. ha J he, he, he 1 ” 

And he nearly ehokwl himself with laughing, and sliewith 
rage; when, w ith a low bow, and dressed in his Court habit, 
Count GatnbalH'lla, the first lord-in-WTiiiing, entered and 
said, "Royal Highnesses! Their Majesties expect you in 
the Rink Throne-room, where Uiey await the arri^-al of the, 
^Prince Of Crim TaktaRy." 




IfeOVAL BULfiO THIS WAY COMES! 



VIII. 

fliw Gruff nuff puked the Fuit) King up, and Prince BuHnf 

came ta CofirL 

i 

Pmiscb Bulbo’s arrival had set all the Coiut in aflutter; 
everybody was ordered to put hts or her best clothes on: 
the footmen had their gala hveries; the Lord Chancellor 




glittering on the pavement, and bade the boy in buttons, 
who was holding up her train, to go and pick up the atlide 
shining yonder. He was an ugly little wretch, in some of 
the late groom-porter's old clothes cut down, and much too 
ti|ht for him; and yet, when be had taken up the ring (as 
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it turned out to l^e), end was carryinE it to his mistress, 
thought he looked hke a little Cupid. He gave die nng to 
her; it was a trumpery IhUe thing enough, but too small 
for any of her old knuckles, so she put it into her pocket. 

*' Oh, mum 1 ** says the boy, looking at her, " how—bow 
beyouttful >ou do look, mum, to-day, mum 1" 

And you, too, Jacky,” she was going to say ; but, look¬ 
ing down at him—no, he was no longer good lofikitig at ail 
—but only the carrotv h iircd little J.n ky of llie morning 
However, praise is welcome from the ugliest of men or boyt, 
and GrufT.muff, bidrling the l>oy hold up her iru n, w.ilki*d 
on in high goodhumoui. "I he guards Mlutul her with 
peculiar respect. C.iptnin Ilcdroff, in the anu room, said, 
"My dear madam, you look likt‘ m aiigtl to dnv." And 
so, bowing and smirking, Onifiumiff Wfnt m and took her 
place behind her Rnyil Master and Mistress who were in 
the throne room, .aw tiling tin Pnnre of Crim Taitary. 
Princess Angelica sal at their feet, and hind the Kmg*$ 
chair stood Prince Gigho look ng \cr\ sas igc 
The Prince of C nm T irtary niad»* ins apjx^aiance, attended 
by Baron Sleiboot/^ his chamfierl tin, and followed by a 
block page, carrying the most Ixiautiful crown sou ever saw 1 
He was dressed m hu irastlling Costume, and his hair was 
a little in disorder. "1 hi\c ridikn thicf hundred miles 
since breakfast, said he, "so eager was 1 to behold the 
Prin——the Court anrl august family of Paflagonia, and I 
could not wait one minute Ix^forc appearing in your 
Majesties' presences “ 

Gigho. from behind the ihmne, burst out into a roar of 
contemptuous laughter, but all the Koy^d party, in fact, 
were so flurried that they did not hear this htile outbreak. 
*'Your R H. is welcome in any drrss," says the King 
Gltimboso, a chair for His Royal Highni ss " 

"Any dress His Royal Highness wears li a Court dress,' 
says Princess Angelica, smiling graciously. 

'*AJif but you should see my other clothes/’ said the 
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Prince. "1 should have bad them on, but that stupid 
carrier has not brought them. Who's that laughing?'* 

It was Giglio laughing. "I was laughing," be said, 
*' bccauM! you said jusi now that you were in such a hurry 
to see the Princess, that you could not wait to change your 
dress; and now you say you come in those clothes because 
you have no others. '* 

“ And who arc you?'’ Ptincc DuHv), very fiercely. 

" My father was Kmf' of Uus country, and I atn his only 
.son, Prince 1" reI>]i^*^ < jiglio, witli ef|ua! haughtiness. 

"Ilal" said the King and Glui;d»obO, looking very 
flurritsl; but the fornna, tollecting luiU'jelf, said, "Dear 
JVince Pullvo, I forgot to introdiire to your Royal Highness 
my flcar nephew, His Koval Highness Pimee Gigho ! Know 
i.'ach other! Em brace ca*’h other ! Gigho, give II is Royal 
llighne.ss your hand!" And Giglio, giving his hand, 
squeezed poor Bulbo’s, until the tcarjl ran out of his eyes. 
Gluinboso now brought ,a chair for the Royal visitor, and 
placed it on the plaiforTu on wluch the King. Queen, and 
Prince were sealetl, but the cli.iir was on the edge of the 
platform, and a.s Bull»o SvU down, it toi)[;)ed over, and he 
W’iih it, rolling ovci and over, and bellowing like a bull. 
Giglio roared still loader at this dis-asler. but it was with 
laughter , so did all the Ct>urt when Prince Flulbo got up ; 
for though when he entered the room he ap);>oarcd not very 
ridiculous, as he stood up from his fall lor a inoruent, ho 
lo<ikcd so exceedingly plain and foolish, that nobody could 
help laughing nl him, Whr'ii he had entered the room, he 
was observed to cany a rose in his band, which fell out of it 
as be tumbled. 

"My rose ! rny rose ! " cried Bullio ; and his chsunbcrluin 
dashed fon-vards and picked it up, and gav'c it to the Prince, 
who put it in his wMistcoat. Then jicoplc wondered why 
they had laughed ; there was nothing particul.arly ridiculous 
in him. He was rather short, rather stout, rather red- 
f'haired, but, in fine, for a Pnnee, not so bad. 
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jSo ihey sat and talked, the Royal (tersonages together, 
the Crim Tartar ofhears wiUi those of Poilagonia- Giglio 
comfortable with Gruffanuff behind the ilironc. He 
looked at her with such tender eyes, that her heart tvas all 
in a flutter. *' Oh, dear Prince," she said, " how could you 
speak so haughtily in presence of their Majesties ? I protest 
I thought 1 should have fainted/' 

*' I should have caught you in iny nrms," said Giglio, 
looking rajuures, 

"W’hy uere you so cruel to Pnnee Bullx>, dear Prince?" 
says Gruff. 

“ Ikrcause I hate him," says Gtl. 

"You arc jeakius of him, and still love poor Angelica," 
cries GruffanulT, putting hci hanclkerc lji<*f to her eyes 

" I did, but I love her no more ! " (iiglio cried. " I de¬ 
spise l»ei ! \\’cre she hcircs*' to twenty thousand thiones, 1 
would despise Jier and scorn Ircr Put wli\ speak of thrones ? 
I h.avc lost mine. I am too weak to recover u - I am alone, 
and have no friend." 

"Oh, say noi so, deal Prince !" says Gruffanuff, 

" Ik'S ides, ' s.i> . he, *'1 am so happy here behind the 
throne, lliat T wciuid not change rny place, no, not for the 
throne of the v,urld ! " 

"Wli.'it arc )ou two people challering about there?" says 
the Queen, who was rather good-natured, itiough not over- 
burthened with wisdom. "It is time to dress for dinner, 
Giglio, show Prince PuIIk) to his room. Prince, if your 
clothes have not come, we .-.hall U» very happy to sec you as 
you are." But when Prince iJuIlx) got to his U'droom, his 
luggage W'as there and unpacked ; and the hairdic»ser coming 
in, cut and curbed him entirely to bis ow'n satisfaction ; and 
when the dinner-trell rang, the Royal company had not to 
wait above five-and-iweniy minutes until Bulbo appeared, 
during which time the Kmg. who could not bear to wait, 
grew as sulky as possible. As for Giglio, he never left 
Madam Gruflitnuff all this time, but stood with her in the 
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embrasure of a paying her compliments. At ler^sib 
the Groom of t)ie Chambers annoutvq^ His Royai Higlmesa 
the Prince of Crim Tartary! and the npbte company wcit 
into the Royal dining-room. It was quite a small party} 
only the King and Queen, the Princess, whom Bulbo look 
out, the two Princes, Countess GruffanufT, Glumboso the' 
Prime Minister, and Prince llulbo’s chamberlain. You may 
be sure tht^y had a very good dinner—let every boy or girl 
think of what he or she l-.kes lK*st, and fancy it on the table.* 



The Princess lalkwi ina'ssantly all dinner-time to the 
Prince of Crimea, who ale an immense deal too much, and 
never took his eyes ofi his plate, except when Giglio, who 
was carving a goose, sent a quantity of siufhng and onion 
sauce into one of them. Giglio only burst out adaughtng 
as tlie Crimean Prince wiped his shirt-front and face with 
his sccuU’d pocket-handkerchief. He did not make Prince 

* Here a very pretty game may be pbyed by aU the ehildcefi 
faying what they like beat for dinher. 
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^ulbo any apoto^. When the Prince looked at him, 
mrotfld not look that way. When Prince Bulbo said, * * Prince 
OigUo, may I have tins honour of taking a glass of wine 
with you?'' Giglio WQvldn*t answ'cr. All his talk and his 
eyes were for Countess GruffanuK, who you may be sure 
was pleased with Giglio's ntieiitions—the vain old creature! 
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When he was not complnnenting her. he was making fuh of 
I^nce BuUx>, ^r:> loud tliat GrufTaouiT was always tapping 
him with her fan, and sayings 
** Oh you satirical Prince I Oh fic, the Prince will hear! '* 
** Well* 1 don't mind," says Giglio, louder still. 

_ The King and Queen luckily did not hear; for Her 
Mejesty was a little deaf, and the King Utought so much 
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about his ovm dinucr. and, iK'sides, made such a dreadful 
noi^, hob-gobbling in eating it, tJiat he hcatd nothing else* 
After dinner, His Majesty and llie Queen went to sleep in 
their arm-chairs. 

This was the time when Giglio began his tricks with Prince 
Bulba, plying that young gcnthiman with port, sherry, 
mnd<*ir.i, champagne, rnarsala, cherry brandy, and pale ale, 
of all of whkh Mahler BiilU) drank witlnout stint. Butin 
plymg his guest, < Jigliu obliged to drink himself, and, I 
am sorry to say. to''^k more than was i;ood for him, so that 
the young men were ■sory iK>isy, rude, and foolish when they 
joined the Indies after dinner, and clearly did they pay for 
that imprudence, as now, rny darlings, you shall hear 1 
Ihillx) went and sat by the piano, whoi’c Angelica was 
playing and singing, and he sang out of tunc, and he upset 
the coffee when the lrx>tman brought it, and he laughed out 
of place, and talked absurdly, and fell asleep and snored 
horridly. Booh, the nasty pig ’ But as he lay there strelchetl 
on the pink satin sofa. .Angelica still {Xirsisted in thinking 
htm the most licautiful of luiman liemgs. No doubt the 
magic rose which BuU>o wore caused this infatuation on 
Angelica's part, but i.s she the first young woman who has 
thought a silly fellow charming? 

Giglio must go and sit by Gruffanuff, whose old face he 
loo every moment liegan to find more lovely. He paid 
the most outrageous compliments to her :—There never was 
such a darling. Older than be was?—Fiddle-de-dee I He 
would marry her—^lie would hav'C nothing but her! 

To marry the heir to the throne! Here was a choitce! 
The artful hussy actually got a sheet of paper, and wrote 
upon it, " ITiis is to give notice that I, Giglio, only son of 
Savio, King of Paflagonia, hereby promise to marry the 
charming and virtuous Barlxira Oriselda Countess GrulEunufr, 
and widow* of the late Jenkins Gruflhnuff, Esquire.*' 

‘'What is U you are writing? you charming Gmfiyi" 
^.tays Giglio who was lolling on the sofa, by the writmg-u^l<w 
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** Only an order for you to sign, dear Prince, for giving 
Coals and blankets to the poor, this cold weather, l^ook t 
the King^ and Queen are both asleep, ami your Royal 
Xlighness's order will do.” 

So Giglio, who was very gobd-natiircd, as GruflTy well 
knew, signed tibe order immediately \ and when she had it in 
her pocket, you may fancy what airs she gave herself. She 
was ready to flounce out of the rrx)nj before the (>ueen 



herself, as now she was th' wsfc of ilic rightful King of 
F’aflagonia. She would not si»c^ak to CJlumljoso, whom she 
thought a. brute, for depriving her rfrir husband of the 
crown I And when candles came, and she had helix;d to 
undress the Queen and Princess, she went into her own 
room, and actually practised, on a sheet of paper, " GriscMa 
Paflagonia," ■'Ikirbara Regina,” " Gnselda Barbara, Pnf. 
Reg.,” and 1 don't know what signatures besides, against 
the day when ji.be should be Queen, forsooth I 


* 4 * 
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Jimu Bttsittdd got the If'arming pan. 


Litti^E Rct*,iuda came in to pu» Gruflanuffs hair in papm; 
and thf* ( uuntcss was so plL\>id, that, for a wonder, she 
couipUmuiud HciMncIa ' 1 i-'itKUr’ she s^iid, ''you 



tlrcs'jtd my hair very 
iiKilv today, I prom- 
iM d )ou a little present 

Ih-re are five sb-no, 

here IS a pretty little ring 
that L —that I 

have had some tune * 
And she gave Ftctsmda 
the ring she had picked 
up in the court. It htted 
Iktsinila exactly, 

" It s hke the ring the 
IVinccss used to wear/’ 
sa>s (he maid. 

‘' No such ihing. ’' say* 
Gruffanufl. '* I ha\e had 
it this ever so long. 
There '‘tuckmeupquite 
comforuble, and now, 
It’s a very cold mght 
(the snow was beating in 
at the Window) you ipajr 
goand warm dear 


Oiglio’s bed, like a good girl, and then you i»ay imiipiny 
green silk, and then you can jUst do me up a Uuie cap IW' ^ 
the monung, and tlien you can mend that hole in my aHk 
atodung, and tlitn you can go to bed, Delsmda. Mind, I 
«hjdl want xny cup of tea at five o dock in the monung.^^ 



ghost's m STGHE FOH VOU, MV DEAR I 


** I suppose I had best warm both thp young gentlemen's 
bi^s, ma'am?" says Betsinda. 

GruflOuiuiT, for reply, said, ** Hau<'au4io 1—Gratt«haW'hoo1 
•^Hong-brho 1 " In fact, she was snoring, sound asleep. 

Her room, you know, is next to the King and Queen, and 
the Princess is next to them. So pretty Betsinda went away 
for the coals to the kitchen, and filled the Royal warming-pan. 

Now, she was a very kind, merry, civil, pretty girl; Imt 
Otere must have been something very captivating alx)Ul her 
this evening, for all the women in the servants’ hall began to 
scold and abuse her. TIk* housekeeper said she was a pert 
stuck-up thing : the upper housemaid asked, how dare she 
wear such ringlets and ribbons, it was quite improper I The 
cook (for^here was a woman-cook as W'cll as a man-cook) 
said to the kitchen-maid that j//£^t.evercoul<l see anything-in 
lliat creetur: but as for the men, every one of them, C'oacb- 
man, John, Buttons the page, and Monsieur, the Prince of 
Crim Tattary's valet, started up, and said— 

** My eyes! 


“ O mussey I 
O jieotraany! 


VVTiat a pretty girl Betsinda is! * 


*‘0 del! 


*' Hands off; none of your impertinence; you vulgar low 
people I •' says Betsinda, walking off with her pan of coats. 
She heard the young gentlemen playing at billiards as she 
went upstairs: first to Prince Giglio's bed, which she warmed, 
and then lo'Prince Bulbo's room. ^ 

He came in just os she liad done; and os soon as he saw 
her, '* OI OI O! O ! 01 O I what a l>cyou—oo—ootiful 
creature you arc! Vou angel—you peri—you rosebud, Jet 
me be tliy bulbul—ihy Bulbo, too t Fly to the desert, fly 
Hrittj me I 1 never saw a young gaxelle to glad me with its 
<^k blue eye that had eyes like Urine. Thou nymph of 
bbauty, take, take this young heart. A truer never did itsdf 
TOMain withiti a soldier's waistcoat. Be mine t Bo mine I 

i9e Princess of Grim Tartary I My Royal Father will approve 
VOL. IL C 
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our union; and, as /or that little carroty-haired Angelica, I 
do not care a fig for her any more.'* 

'* Go away, your Royal Highness, and go to bed, please,*' 
said IkiUinda with the warming-pan. 

But Dulbosaid, " No, never, till thou swearest to be mine, 


thou lovely, bluiihlng chamlxjrraaid divme 1 Here, at tby 
feel, the Royal Ihilbo lies, the trembling captive of Betsinda’s 





And he wont on. iiiaLing himself so uhurj ^nd ndUui^tn^ 
that Botsinda, who was full of fun, gave him a touch with 
the warming-pan, which, I promise you, made him cry 
" O-o-o-o I " in a vorv different ra.anner, 

» m 

Rrince Bulbo made such a noise that Prince GigUo, who 
lieard him from tiie next room, came in to see what was the 
matter. .As soon ns he saw what was taking place. Giglk), in 
a fury, rushed on Rulbo, kicked him in the rudest manner ttp'^ 
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« 

totbe oienittg, and wnnt on kicking him till bis hair was quite 
tNjtt of cutt 

Poor Betsinda did not know whether to laugh or to cry; 
the kicking certainly must hurt the Prince, but j)ten he 
lookcdjiO droll! When Giglio had done knocking him up and 
down to the ground, and whilst he went into a comer nibbing 
himsdf, what do you think Giglio does ? He goes down on 
his own knees to lietslnda, takes her hand, begs her to accefit 
his heart, and offers to marry her that moment. Fancy 
Bctfiinda's condition, who had l)cen in love W'ith the Prince 
ever since she first saw him in the palace garden, when she 
was quite a little child. 

“Oh, divine Betsindal'* sa>% the Prince, “how have I 
lived fifteen years in thy company without seeing ihy per¬ 
fections? What woman in all F-urojjc, Asia, Africa, and 
America, nay, in Australia, only it is not yet discovered, can 
presume to be thy equal? Angelica? Pish 1 Gruffanuff? 
Phoo I The Queen ? ILa, ha! Thou art iny Queen, Thou 
art the real Angelica, because thou art really angelic.'* 

“Oh, Prince I I am but a poor chambermaid/* says 
Belslnda, .looking, however, very much pleased. 

"Didst thou not lend me in my sickness, when all forsook 
me?'* continties Giglio. “ Did not thy gentle hand smooth 
my pillow, and bring me jelly and roast chicken?** 

“Yes, dear Prince, I did,” says Betsinda, “and I sewed 
your Royal Highness's slnrt buttons on too, if you please, 
your Royal Highness," cries tins artless maiden. 

When pjoor Prince BuUx>, who was now madly in love with 
Betsinda, heard this declaration, when he saw the unmistalc- 
able glances which shctlung upon Giglio, Bullxi began to cry 
bitterly, and tore quantities of hair out of his bead, till it all 
^dvered the room like so much tow. 

Betsinda had left the warming-pan on the fioor while the 
'Pimces were going on with their conversation, and as they 
began powto quarrel and be very fierce with one another, she 
proper to run away. 
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'' You great big blubl^ering booby, tearing your hair in 
the comer there i of course you will give me satisfaction for 
insuhing Betsinda. You dare to kneel do\vn at Princess 
Giglio's knees and kiss her hand! ** 

**Shft not rrinccss Giglio!” roars out Bulbo. ^*She 
shall Princess TiuUx): no other shall l)e Princess Bulbo/’ 
" You are engaged to my cmisn^! ” bellows out Giglio. 

*' 1 hate your cousin/’ say*- lUiUio. 

"You shall give me saUbfacliun lor insulting her!" cries 
Giglio, m a fury. 

" I’ll have your life,” 

"I’ll nm >ou ihrongh.” 

" ril cut your throat/* 

" I'll blow your brains out.*' 

" I'll knock youi head off." 

" I’ll send a friend to you in the morning 
" I'll send a build into you in the afternoon.’’ 

" We’ll meet again,” says Giglio, shaking his fist in Bulbo’s 
face; and seizing up the warming tun, he kissed It, Iwcause, 
forsooth, Rctsindii had (arrietl it, and rushed downstairs. 
What should he see on the landing but 11 is Majesty talking 
to Bclhiada, whom he e.illed by all sorts of fond names. His 
Majesty had hoard a low in the building, so he stated, and 
smelling .something burning, had come out to sec what the 
matter was. 

"It's the joung gcntleiucu smoking, fn.Thaps, sir," says 
Betsinda. 

" Charmingt hamlxTmaid." says the King (like all the rest 
of them), " never iniiul the young men 1 Turn thy eyes on a 
raiddlc-agtxl autocrat, who has been considered not ill docking 
in his time." 

" Oh, sir ! what wuU Hei Majesty say?" cries Betsinda, 

" Het Majesty!" laughs the monarch. "Her Majesty 
be hanged. Am I not .Autocrat of Paflagonia ? Have not I 
Idocks, ropes, axes, hangmen—ha? Runs not a river by my 
palace wall ? Have I not sacks to sew up wives withal ? Sfty 
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l>ut the word, that thou wilt be mine owu.—your mistress 
Straightway in a sack is sewn, and thou the sharer of my 
heart, and ibronc." 

When Giglio heard these atrocious sentimMils, he forgot 
the respect usually paid to Royalty, lifted up the wanning* 
pan, and knoclasd down the Kmg as flat as a t>oncakc; 



after winch. Master (iiglio look to his hocls and ran away, 
and Ik’tsinda went ofl si reaming, and the Gueen, Gruffanuff, 
and the Princess, all came out of their rooms. Fancy their 
h*ehngs on Iwlioldmg their husband, fatlier, sovereign in 
this tjosturc! 


> i 
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X. 

How King Vitlorcso was in a Dreadful Passion, 

As soon as the coals Ixjgan to burn liim, the King come to 
himself and stood up. “ Ho! my captain of the guards I” 
His Majesty exclaimed, stamping his koyal feet with rage. 
O piteous spectacle ! tl»e King's nose was l)cnt quite crooked 
by the blow of I'lincc Oiglio 1 His Majesty ground his teeth 



with rage. " HedsoCT," he said, taking a deoth-worrant out 
of his dressing-gown pocket, HcdcofT, good Hedzoflf, sdnt 
upon the Prince. Tbou'lt End him in his chamber two pair 
np. But now he dared, with saerdegious band, to strike 
the sacred nightorp of a king—Hedroff, and floor me with 
wamiing-pan! Away„ no mm demuTi the vUlatn dh^ I 
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see it be done, or else,—Vm J—ha t—h'm I nUnd thine own 
eyes I" and followed by the ladies, and lifting np the tjttils 
of his dfessing-gown, the King entered his own apartment 
Captain Hedsoff was very much affected, baving a sincere 
love for Giglio. ** Poor, poor Giglio I ” he said, the tears 
tolUng over his manly and dripping down his mus< 
tachios; my noble young Prince, is it my band most lead 
thee to death?'* 

** Lead him to fiddlestick, IledrofT," said a female voice. 



It was Gruffanuff. who lud comv out m her dressing-gown 
when she hearc the noise. '* The King said you were to 
hang the Prince. Well, hang the Prince.** 

don*t understand you,** says lledsoff, who was not A 
very clever man. 

*' Vou Gaby 1 he didn't say ToAicA Prince,'* says Gruff- 

none 
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** ; he didn't which, certainly,” said Hedaoff* 

V Well then, take Bulbo, and hang Aiw /” 

WTten Captain Hedr-ofT heard this, he licgan to dance 
about for joy. " Obeilicnce is a soldier’s honour," says he. 
“Prince Bulbo's hc.nd will do capitally,.” and he went to 
arrest the Prince the very first thing next morning. 

He knocked at the door. '* Who’s there?” .says Bulbo. 
“ Captain Hedzoff? Step in. pray, my good Captain ; I'm 
delighted to see you ; 1 have Ijcen expecting you." 

“ Have you?” says Ifedzoff. 

“Sleibootr, my Chanilx.*rhun, wii! act for me," says the 
Prince, 

" I Royal Higlincss's. pardon, but you will 

have to act for yourself, and it’s a pity to >vake Baron Slci- 
lXK)t7.." 

The Piince n\ill>o still seemed to take the matter very 
coolly. “Of course, Captain,” says he, “you are come 
about that affair with Piince Gigho?” 

" Precisely,” snys Hedzoff, “ that affair of ITinco Giglio." 

*'ls it to be pistols or swords, Captain asks Bulbo, 
“ I'm a pretty gooil hand with both, and I'll do for Prince 
Giglio as sure as niy name is my Royal Highness Prince 
Bullx)." 

“'Hierc's some mistake, my Lord," says the Captain. 
“ The business is done with uAtM among us.” 

“.A-xes? That's sharp work.” says Bulbo. “Call my 
Chamberlain, he'll Lie my second, and in ten minutes. 1 
ffattcr myself, you'll sec Mjister Giglio s head off his im* 
pertinent shoulders. Tm hungry for bis Woo<l 4 IIoo^« 
aw ! *' and he looked as savage as an ogre, 

“ I beg your pardon, sir, but by Uiis warrant I am 
to take you prisoner, and hand )0U over to—to the exe¬ 
cutioner." 

** Pooh, pooh I my g<Mxl man !—Stop, I say,—ho !— 
halloa 1" was all that this luckless Prince was enabled to 
sa/1 for Hedroff's guards seizing him, tied a handketebief 
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over hts mouth and htce, and carried him to the place of 
execution. 

' The King, who happened to be talking to Gfumboso, saw 
him pass, and took a pinch of snuff, and said " So much for 
Giglio. Now Ict s.go to breakfast.” 



The Captain of the Guard handed over his prisoner to the 
Shertfif, with the i'atal order— 

•'AT SIGHT CUT OFF THE BEARER'S HEAT). 

'^VALOROSO XXIV.” 

** It's a mistake,” says Bulbo. who did not seem to under¬ 
stand the business in tlie least. 
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m 

“Poo—poo-~i>ooh. I" »ay« tb« SherifL Fetch Jack Ketdh 

ftmlantly. Jack Ketch \ "* 

And ix>or BuUxi was led to the scaffold, where an exccti* 
iloner w'ith a bk>ck and a tremendous axe was always leady 
in case he should be wanted. 

But we luujjt now revert to Giglio and Betsvnda, 
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. XI. 

What Gruffanuff tUd io GigHo and JkUinda, 

GRUPFANUFF, who had seen what had happened with the 
King, and knov that Gigho must conic to grief, got up very 
early the next morning, and went to devise some plans for 
rescuing her darling husbaml, as the silly old thing insisted 
on calling h»m. She found him walking up and down the 
garden, thinking of a rliyme for Betsinda [finder 7cn6. wind^ 
wore all he could find), and indeed having forgotten all 
alx>ut the past evening, except that Betsinda \vtu» the most 
lovely of beings. 

" Well, dear Giglio," says GnifT. 

'•Well, chrar Gruffy." says (iiglio, only he was quite 
satirical. 

“ 1 have Ijeen thinking, darling, what you must do in this 
scrape. You nntst fly the country for a while," 

"\Miat scrape?—fly the country? Never without her I 
love. Countess,” says Giglio. 

No, she will accompany you, dear Prince," she says, in 
her most coaxing accents. “ First, we must get the jewels 
belonging to our Royal parents, and those of her and his 
present Majesty. Here is the key, duck; they are all yours, 
you know, by right, for you arc the rightful King of F^ofla- 
gonia, and your wife will be the rightful Queen." 

** Will she ? " says Gigho. 

“ Yes; and having got the jtrwds. go to Glumbo«o*s apart¬ 
ment, where, under his you will find sacks containing 
tooney to the amount of ji(^2r7>ooo,987,43^, 13J. 6 ^ 4 ^, all be¬ 
longing to you, for he took it out.otyour Royal father*8 room 
^ Oie day of his death. With this wc will fly." 




only t '* And in a fit of terror he ran from her as quickly as 
he could. 

** He 1 he ! he I ’* shrieks out Gruff’, '* a promise is a pro¬ 
mise if there arc laws in Paflag^onia ? .And as for that 
monster, lliat wretch, that fnnul, that ugly little vixen—as 
for that upstart, that ingraie, tliai Ix'ast Betsinda, Master 
Giglio win have no little difficulty in discovering her wherc* 
abouts. He may look long before finding ker^ 1 
warrant. He hiile knot's that Miss Bcisinda is*’— 
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Is—uhal? Now, you shall bear. Pocfr lietiiindA got up 
at iivc on a winier's morning to bring her cruel mistress her 
tea: and intend of finding her in a good humour, found 
Cruffy as cross as two slicks. The Countess boxed Betsinda's 
ears halfa-dozen times whilst she was dressing; but os pcKir 
little Betsinda was iLsed to this kind of treatment, she did 
not feel any siK*cial alarm. " And now," says she, when 
Her M.ajcsty rings her bell twice, I'll trouble you, miss, to 
attend." 

So when the Queen’s Ix'U rang twice, Belsinda came to 
Her Majesty and inaile a prelt) little eurtsey. The Queen, 
the Princess, and GriifTanuff were all three in the room, As 
soon as lliey saw' her they l>cgan, 

“ You wretch I " says ihe (Jvjeen. 

” You little vulgar tiling ! " says the Princess. 

You Ixast! " says GrsiJTannfT, 

"Get out of my fcighl ! ‘ says iho h>ueen, 

"Go away with y‘>u. do ''' says the Pnn- 
" Quit the premi'^es ! " says iniff.uuiff 
Al.us ! and wfx; is me ! very lamentable events had 
otcuired to Bclsmda that inorinng, and all in conserjucncc 
of that fatal wamung-pari business of the previous night. 
Tlie King h.ad offered to marry lier ; of course Her Majesty 
the Qhieen was jc’.ilous ; liulbo had fallen in love with her ; 
of course Angelica was furious . Giglio was in love with 
her : and oh, what a fury Gruffy was m I 


‘ Take off that *[ 


cap 

IH'liJcoat 
gow n 


} 


1 gave yon," they 
said, all at oiior*. 


and began tearing the clothes off poor Betsinda. 

•< How dare vou ’ (^ -'S ? ” | the Queen, 

' •: Vnnvc Hulljo ? “ > tbe Princess, 

^ Prince Giglio ?" j and Countess, 


•‘Give her the rags she wore when she came into tlyg 
house., and turn her out of it! " cries the Queen. 
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Mind she does not go with my shoes ohi whieh I lest 
her so kindly.** says the Ptincess; and indeed the Pdiiic^^s 
shoes were a great deal too big for Betsinda. 

“Come With me, you filthy hussy!*' and taking up die 
Queen's poker, the cruel Gnifiknuff drove Betsinda into her 
room. 
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btisiness; ’* and she actually tore off the poor little delicate 
thing:*s back almost all her things, ead told her to he off out 
of the house. 

Poor Betsinda huddled the cloak round her back, on 
vrhich were embroidered the letters PRIN . , , Rosal . . . 
and then came a great rent. 

As for the shoe, what was she to do with one poor little 
tootsey sandal? The string was still to it, so she hung it 
round her neck. 

'* Won't you give me a pair of shoes to go out in the 
snow, mum, if you please, mum ?" cried the poor 
child. 

"No, you wicked beast!" says Ciruflanuff, driving her 
along w'iib the poker—clnving her down the cold stairs— 
driving her through the cold ball—flinging her out into die 
cold street, so that the knocker itself shed tears to see 
her 1 

But a kind fair}' made the snow warm for her little 
feet, and she wTapi.K*d herself up vn the ermine of her 
mantle, and was gone ! 

" And now let us think about breakfast," says the greedy 
Queen. 

"WTiat dress shall I put on. Mamma,—the pink, or. the 
pea-green ? " says Angelica, ‘' Which do you think the dear 
Prince will like best ?" 

"Mrs. V. r* sings out the King from his dressing-room, 
" let us have sausages for breakfast I Remember we have 
I^rince Bulbo staying with us!" 

And they all went to get ready. 

Nine o’clock came, and they were all in the breakfast*' 
room, and no evince Bulbo as yet. The um was hissing 
and humming; the muffins were smoking—such a heap of 
muffins t the eggs were done, there was a pot of raspbeny 
jam, and coffee, and a l)eautiful chicken and tongue on the 
side^able. Marmitonio the cook brought in the sausages. 
Oh, how nice they smelt 1 
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“ Where is Bulbo? " said Uw King. " John, where is His 
Royal Highness?" 

John said bu had a took up Iiis Roilighnessesses shav- 
ing'Watcr, and bis clotlies and things, and he wasn't in 
his room, which he sposed his Royliness was just stepped 
hout. 

"Stepped <)Ui Ixrforo br(,‘akfast in the snow! Impossible !" 
says the King, .stu king his fork into a sausage. " My dear, 
lake one. Angolic.a, won’t you ha^c- a saveloy?’^ The 
ITinccfj-S took one, ln'ing vi*rv fond r>f them; and at this 
moment (ilumboj^o rntrrcd wiili </apl.'un Hed/off, l>olh look¬ 
ing very much disturb^-d 

" 1 am iifirtid. your M.ijesty " -erics Glumboso. 

"No bu'^iu<‘S‘j ijcforc bicukfxsl, Cjluni !“ tays tiie King. 
" Breakfast firjji, busmens next. Mrs. V., some more 
sugar!" 

"Sire, I am afr.viil if we wait till after breakfast it will |3C 
too late," says tilumlioso. " lie- he — he’ll lie hanged at 
half-past nine," 

"Don't talk about hanging and spoil my breakfast, you 
iinkmd vulgar man yon,” cri<*s the rnneci:'.. "John, xoinc 
mustard. Br.ty, who ss to lx: hanged?” 

"Sire, it is the Ptmer/' whe-^pers GlunilwDfeO to the 
King. 

"Talk about business after breakfast, I tell }Our'says 
His Majc.sty, tpiite sulky. 

"We shall have a war, Sire, depend on it," says the 
Minister. "His father, King Padclla’’- 

^' His father, King K»Aa f ” says the King, " King Padella 
is not Gigho’s father. My brother. King Savio, was Giglio’j 
father,” 

" It's Prince Bulbo they arc lianging, Sire, not Prince 
GigUo," says the Ihiine Minister. 

"You told me to lung the Prince, and 1 look llic ugly 
One," says HtnUoff. " 1 didn't, of course, think your 
i^iajcsty intended to murder your ow'it flesh and blood I" 
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The King for all reply flung the plate of sausages at Hed* 
xofiT's head. The Princess cried out “ Hec-karce-karee T* 
and fell dawn in a fainting At. 

“Turn the cock of the urn upon Her Royal Highness,” 
said the King, and the boiling water gradually revived her. 
His Majesty looked at his watch, compared it by the clock 
in the parlour, and by Um of the church in the square 
opposite; then lie wound it up; then lie looked .at it again, 
**Thc great question is," says he, “am 1 fast ot am I slow? 
If Vm slow, wc may .as tvcll go on w'iih breakfast. If Tm 
fast, why. there is just the iwsssbility of saving Prince Btilbo. 
It's a doosid awkitard mistake, and u|K)n my word, Hedzoff, 
1 have Uie greatest mind to have you hanged too.” 

“ Sire, I did but my duly ; a soldier iias but his ortlers. I 
didn’t expect after forty-seven years of faitl^ul service that 
my sovereign would think of pulling me to a felon's 
death I ’ ’ 

“ A hundred thousand pl.igues uixin yon ’ Can't you see 
that while you are talking my Pullxi being hanged?” 
screamed the rnneesi. 

“Hy Jove! she's always right, that girl, and I'm so ab¬ 
sent," says the King, looking at his wanh again. “Ha! 
Hark! there go the drums! What a dtjosid awkward 
thing though I ” 

“ O Papa, you goose! Write the reprieve, and let me 
run with it " cnes the Princess - .and she got a sheet of pAf>cr, 
and i>cn and ink, and laid them before the King. 

“Confound it! wh|;re arc my .spectacles? ” the monarch 
exclaimed. “Angelical go up into my bedroom, look 
under my pillow, not your mamma's; there you’ll sec my 
keys. Bring them down to me, and— Well, well t what 
impetuous things these girls arc? " Angelica was gone, and 
had ran up panting to the bedroom, and found the keys, and 
was back again before the King htui fmbbed a muffin. 
“Now, low," says he, “you must go all the way back for 
my desk^ in which my spectacles arc. If you would fui 
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have beard me out—— Be hanged to her! There she Is 
off again. Angelica I Angelica I" When His Majesty 
called m his hud voice, knew she must obey, and came 
back. 

" My dear, when you go out of a room, how often have 
I told you. shut the door, lliat's a darling. That’s alL” 
At last the keys and the desk and the spectacles were got, 
and the King mended his iH*n. and signed his name to .a 
repdeve, and Angelica ran with il as swift as the wind. 

You’d Ijctter stay, niy love, .and finish the muffins. There’s 
no use goi ng. Be sure it’s loo l.ate. I Ian J me over that rasp¬ 
berry jam, please,” said the monarch. “Bong! Bawong! 
Tfiere goes the half-hour, I knew it w.is." 

Angelica ran, and ran, and ran, and ran. She ran up 
Fore Street, and down High Street, and through the Market¬ 
place. and down to the left, and over the bridge, and up 
the blind alley, and back again, .and round by the Castle, 
and so along by the H.'^licrdasher's on the right, opposite 
the lamp-post, and round the square, and slie came—she 
came to the Execution place, where she .saw Bulbo laying 
his head on the block ! ! ! The executioner raised his axe, 
but at that moment the Princess came panting up and 
cried “ Reprieve I " '* Reprieve ! " screamed the Princess. 

“ Reprieve 1" shouted all the people. Up the scaffold 
stairs she sprang, with the agility of a lighter of lamps; 
and flinging herself in Bullxj’s anns, regardless of all cere¬ 
mony, she cried out, “O my prince! niy lord! my love I 
my Bulbo I Thine Angelica has iK'en in time to save thy 
precious existence, sweet rosebud; to prevent thy being 
nipped in thy young bloom I Had aught befallen thee, 
Angelica too had died, and welcomed death that joined her 
to her Bulbo.” 

“H’m! there's no accounting for tastes,” said Bulbo^ 
looking so very much puziclcd and uncomfortable, that the 
Princess, in tones of tenderest strain, asked the cause of hii 
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I tell you what it is, Angelica,'* said he: "since I cante 
here yesterday, there has been such a row, and disturbance, 
and quarrelling, and fighting, and chopping of heads off, 
and the deuce to pay, that I am inclined to go back to Crim 
Tartary.'* 

" Bul with me as thy bride, my Bulbo! Though whcr- 
evet* thou art is Crim Tartary to me, my bold, my beautiful, 
my Bulbo!" 

“ Well, well, 1 suppose we must lx? married," says Bulbo. 
"Doctor, you canic to read the Funcial Service—read the 
Marriage Service, will you? What must be, must. That 
will satisfy Angelica, and then, in the name of peace and 
quietness, do let us go back to breakfast.” 

Bulbo had carried a rose m his mouth all the time of the 
dismal ceremony. .It w.as a fairy rose, and he was told by 
his mother that he ought never to part with it. So he had 
kept it between his tccUi, even when he laid his poor h€*acl 
upon the block, hoping vaguely that some chance would 
turn up in his favour. As he Ijcgan to speak to Angelica, 
he forgot alxiul the rose, and of course it dropj-ietl out of his 
mouth. The romantic Princess instantly stoojx'd and seized 
it. "Sweet rose!" she exclaimed, "that bloomed upon 
my BuUkj’s Up, never never will I part from thee 1 " and 
she placed il in her Ixisom. And you know Bulbo eouldnC 
ask her to give the ro.se back again. And they went to 
breakfast; and as they walked, it appeared to Bulbo that 
Angelica became more exquisitely lovely every moment. 

He was frantic until they were married ; and now, strange 
to say, it w'as Angelica who didn’t care alx>nt him 1 He 
knelt down, he kissed her hand, he prayed and begged; he 
cried with adm. ation; while she for her part said she really 
thought they might wail; it seemed to her he was not hand¬ 
some any more—no, not at all, quite the reverse; and not 
clever, no, very stupid; and not well-bred, like Giglio; no, 
on the contrary, dreadfully vul— 

What, I cannot say, for King Valoroso roared out" 
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stufiTJ " in a terrible voice. We will have no more of this 
shilly'Shallying I Call the Archbibhop, and Prince 

and Princpsb be married offhand ! ” 

So, married they were, and I am sure for my part I tnist 
they wUl be happy. 
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XII. 

How B^Uinda fled, and what htcamt of^ her, * 

BetSinda wandered on and on, till she passed through the 
town gates, and so on the great Crim Tartary road, the very 
way on which Giglio too was going. " Ah ? ” thought she^ 
as the difigencc passed her, 
of which the conductor was 
blowing a delightful tunc on 
bis bom, "how 1 should hke 
to be on that coach I ” But 
the coach and the jingling 
horses were very soon gone. 

She little knew who was in 
it, though very likely she 
was thinking of hun all the 
lime. 

Then came an empty cart, 
returning from market; and 
the driver being a kind man, 
and seeing such a very 
pretty girl trudging along 
the road with bore feet, most 
good-naturedly gave her a 
seat He said he lived on 
the confines of the forest, 
where bis old father was a 
woodman, and, il she likc'd, 
he would take her so far on 
her road. All roads were the same to little Betsinda, so 
' she very thankfully took iliis one. 

And the carter put a cloth round her bate feet, and gave 
bet sonoe brood and cold bacon, and was very kind to her. 
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For all that sbe was very cold and melancholy. When after 
travelling on and on. evening came, and all thm^lack pines 
were trending with snow, and there, at last, was the comfort¬ 
able light beaming in the woodman's windows; and so ^hey ' 
arrived, and went into his collage. He was an old man, and 
had a number of children, who were just at .supper, with nice 
hot bread-and-milk, when their elder brother arrived with 
the cart. And they jurajxid and clapped their hands; for 



they U'cre good children; and he had brought them toys 
from the town. And when they saw the pretty stranger, they 
ran to her, and brought her to the fire, and rubbol her poor 
little feel, and brought her bread-and-milk. 

lx>ok, father 1 ” they said to the old woodman, “look at 
|his jxKir girl, and .setf what pretty cold feet she hw. They 
are as white as our milk 1 And look and see what an odd 
clo;ik she has, just like the bit of velvet that hangs up in our 
cupboard, and which you fimnd that day the little cubs were 
killtid by King Padella, in the forest t And look, w'hy, bless 
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11$ aU ] she has got round her neck just such another little 
st^ as thit you brought home, and have shown us so often 
—a little blue velvet shoe! ” 

•*Whai," said the old woodtnan, "what is all this about 
a shoe and a cloak ?'' 

And Betsinda explained tliat she had been left, when 
quite a little child, at the town with this cloak and this shoe* 
And the persons who had taken care of her had—had been 
angry with her, for no fault, she hoj^ecl, of her own. And 
they had sent her away w'ith her old doilies—and here, in 
fact, she was. She remembered having been in a forest— 
and perhaps it was a dream—it was so very odd and strange 
—having lived in a cave villi lIon.s tborc ; and, liefore that, 



having lived in a very very' fine house, as fine as the King’s, 
in the town. 

When the woodman heard this, he was so astonished, it 
was quite curious to see how astonished he was. He went 
to his cupixiarcl, and look out of a stocking a five-shilling 
piece of King Cavolfiore, and vowed it was exactly like the 
young woman. And then he produced the shoe and the 
piece of velvet which he had krpt io long, and coanpan,-*! 
them with the ihing.s which Betsinda wore. In Betsinda's 
little slice was written, '* Ilopkin.s, Maker to the Royal 
Family;*' so in the other shoe was written, “Hopkins,, 
Maker to the Royal Family." In the inside of Betsinda’s 
piece of cloak w*as embroidered, “ Pms . .. Rosal .. 
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in the other piece of cloak was embroidered **, « , CBSS 
• • . BJl, So. ^46*" So that when put together you read«,. 

PRIMCEf^ Rosalba. No. 34)6.“ ” 

;^On seeing this, the dear old woodman fell down oft 
knee, saying. *’ O my princc&s, O my gracious Royal lady» 
O my rightful Queen of Crim Tartary,—I hail ‘I 
acknowledge lhce-~I do ihec homage!" And in token of 
his fealty, he nibbcil his venerable nose three times on the 
ground, and put the Pnnccss'.s fo<jt on his head. 

Why," Kiid she, " my good woodman, you must be a 
nobleman of my Royal fath'^r's Court! " I'or in her lowly 
retreat, and under the name of rk'tsindn, Hf.r Majesty 
ROsSALDA, Queen of Crim Tarlary, bad read of the customs 
of all foreign courts and nations. 

" Marry, indtred am I, my gracious liege—the poor Lord 
Spinachi, once—the humble woodman these fifteen years 
. syne. Ever since the tyrant I'adella (may ruin overtake ilie 
treacherous knave I) dismissed me from my jxist of First 
Lord." 

“ First Lord of the Ttxnhpick and Joint Keeper of the 
Snuff-box? 1 mind me! Ibou heldesl these ix>sts under 
our Royal Sire. 'Hiey are restored to thee. Lord Spinaebi! 

I make thee knight of the second class of our Order of the 
Pumpkin (the hrst class being reserved for crowneti heatls 
alone). Rise, Marcpiis of Spinachi!" -^nd with indescrib¬ 
able majesty, thcQuctm, who had no sword handy, waved 
the pewter spoon with which she liad been taking her bread- 
And-milk, over the Udd head of the old nobleman, whose 
tears absolutely made a puddle on the gronnd, and whose 
dear children went to betl that night Lords and Ladies 
Bartolomeo. Uljaldo, Catarina, and Otlavia deglt Spinachi! 

The acquaintance Her Majestv showed with the history, 
nnd /amiiies of her empire, was wonderful. '* The 
House of Broccoli should remain faithful to us," she said; 
"they were ever welcome at our Court. Have the Arli- 
<joocbi» as was Uieir wont, turned to the Rising Sun ? The 
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funily of Sauerkraut must sure be with us—they were ever 
l^lcome in the baits of King Cavolfiorc.'* And so she went 
on enumerating quite a list of the nobility and gentry of 
Crim TarUry, $0 admirably had Her Majesty proHtod by 
her studies while in exile. 

The old Marquis of Spinach! said be could answer for tbein 
all; that the whole country groaned under Padella's tyranny, 
and longed to return to its rightful sovereign ; and late as it 
was, he sent his children, \\ ho knew the forest well, to summon 
this notrleinan and that; and when his eldest son, who had 
been rubbing the horse down and giving him his supper, came 
into the house for his own, the Marquis told him to put his 
boots on, and a saddle on the rnarc, and ride hitlier and 
thither to such and such p<‘oplc. 

When the young man heard who his companion in the 
can had been, he too knell down and put her Royal foot on 
his bead ; he loolx-dewod the ground with his loans; he was 
frailticaliy in love with her, as every Ixxly now was W'ho saw 
her ; so were the young l/ords Hartoloiiico and Ulmlclo, who 
punched each ollici's little heads out of j<*alousy: and so, 
vOien they came from cast and west at the summons of the 
Marquis d<*gh Spinachi, were the Crim Tartar Lords who 
still remained faitl^iful to the I louse of Cavolfiore. They were 
such very old gentlemen for the most part, that Her Majesty 
nt'vcr susi>»ictecl their absurd passion, and w'cnl among them 
quite unaware of the harm her licauty was causing until an old 
blind lofrd who had joined her party, told her what the truth 
was; after which, for fear of making the people loo much 
in love with her, she always wore a veil. She w^ent about 
privately, from one nobjcm.m’s castle to anotlicr: and they 
visited among themselves again, and had meetings, and 
composed proclamations and counter-proclamations, and 
distributed all the best phases of the kingdom amongtt one 
another, and selected wlro of Uic opposition party should 
bejrxecuted when the Quet^n came to her own. And SO 
in about a year they were ready to move. 
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The party of Fidelity was in truth composed of Arery 
feeble old fogies for the most part; they went about 
country waving their old swords and flags, and calling 
"God save the Queen!" and King F^adella happening to 
be nlwnt upon an invasion, they had their own way for 



a lililf, and to l>c mitc the iicopU: were \ory enthusiast 
whenever they saw the Qutren ; ollterwise the vulgiir loo)^ 
matters very quietly, for they said, as far as tKey could 
recollect, they were pretty well as much taxed in Cavolflorc’s 
lime, as now in I’adclla's. 
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XIII. 

limv Queen Rosatba came to the Castle of the bold Count 

Hogginarnw, 

Her Majestv, having indeed nothing else to give, made all 
her followers Knights of the Pumpkin, and Marquises, MarN, 
and Baronets ; and they had a liiile Court for her, and made 
her a little crown of gilt paper, and a robe of cotton velvet; 
and they quarrelled iilxjul the places to l>o given away in her 
Court, and about rank .and prct'cdencf and dignities you 
can't think how they quarrellcfl! The poor Queen was vqiy 
tired of her honours lx‘foro sir had had tlicin a month, and 
1 dare say sighed sometimes even to be .1 l.idy’s-maid again. 
But wi must all do our rluty in our respf'ctivc stations, so 
the Queen resigned herself to perform hers, 

VW have said how it happimed that none of the Usurper's 
troops came out to oppose this Army of I' ldelsty; it pottered 
along as nimbly os the gout of the princij'ial commanders 
allowed ; it consisted of iwif'c as many ofTicers as soldiers: 
and at length passed near the estates of one of the most 
powerful noblemen of the country, uho had not declared for 
the Queen, but of whom her party had hopes, as be was 
always quarrelling with King Padella, 

When they rjimc close to his park gates, this nobleman 
sent to say he would wait upon Her Majesty; he was a 
most powerful warrior, and his name was Count Hogginarmo^ 
whose helmet it took two strong negroes to carry. He kndt 
down before her and "Madam and liege lady! it 
becomes the great nobles of the Crimean realm to show 
every outward sign of respect to the wearer of the Crown - 
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ivhocwf that may be* We testify to our own aobOUy in 
acknowledging years. The bold Hogginarmo bends the 
knee to the first of the aristocracy of his country.” 

Rosalba said, *' The bold Count of Hogginarmo was on- 
commonly kind.” But she felt afraid of him. even while he 



was kneeling, and his eyes scowled at her from between 1 m 
whiskers, which grew up to them. ^ ^ 

"The first Count of the Empire, madam,” he went on, 
'* salutes the Sovereign The Prince addresses himself to 
the not more noble lady * Madam, my hand is free, and I 
offer it, and m\ heart and my sword to your service! My 
three wives he buried in my ancestral vaults. The third 
r perished but a year since, and this heart pines for a consent 1 
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I>eign to be mine, and I swear to bnng to your bndal table 
t^head of King Padella, the eyes and nose of his son Prince 
Builfao, the right hand and ears of the usurping Sovereign of 
Paflagonia, which country shall thenceforth be an appanage 


to your—to our Crown ! 
pjtoastomed to be denied 
i^lfSslbility of a refusal, 


Say yes» Hoggmanno is not 
Indeed I cannot contemplate the 
for fngbtful will be the result, 



tymnny, tremendous the tortures, misery, taxation, which 


the people of this realm will endure if Hogginarmo*s wratt^ 
be aroused * I see consent m your Majesty s lovely eyes~-» 


fbeir glances fill my soul with rapture 1 ” 


**Oh» sir," Rosalba said, withdrawing her hand in great 


'*Your Lordship is exceedingly kind, but 1 am 
VOL. it D 
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sorry to. tell you that I have a prior attachment to a young 
gentleman by the name of—Prince—Giglio—-and never—' 
never can marry any one but him." 

Who can describe Hogginarmo’s wrath at this remark? . 
Rising up from the ground, he ground his teeth so that fire 
flashed out of his mouth, from which at the same time 
issued remarks and langtiage, so loud, violent, and improper^ 
that this pen shall never repeat them I “ R^r-r-r-r-r—Re¬ 
jected I Fiends and perdition ! The bold Hogginarmo 
rejected ! All the world shall^ear of my rage; and you, 
madam, you alx>ve all shall rue it! *' And kicking the two 
negroes Ijcforc him, he rushed away, his whiskers streaming 
in the wind. 

Her Majesty’s Privy Council was in a dreadful panic when 
they saw Ifogginarmo issue from the Royal presence in such 
a towering rage, making footballs of the poor negroes-a 
panic which the events justified. They marched off from 
Hogginarmo's park very crestfallen; and in another half- 
hour they were met by that rapacious chieftain with a few of 
his followers, who cut, slashed, charged, whacked, banged, 
and pommelled .amongst them, took the Queen prisoner, 
and drove the Army of Fidelity to I don't know where. 

Poor Queen 1 Hogginarmo, her conqueror, would not 
condescend to see her. " Get a horse-van I ’’ he said to his 
grooms, "clap the hussy mto it, and send her, with my 
compliments, to His Majesty King Padella." 

Along with his lovely prisoner;, Hogginarmo sent a letter 
full of servile compliments and loathsome flatteries to King 
Padella, for whose life, and that of his royal family, the 
hypocritical humbug pretended to offer the most fulsome 
prayers. And Hogginarmo promised speedily to pay his 
buniblo homage at his august masters throne, of which be 
'^gged leave to be counted the most loyal and constant 
defender. Such a voary old bird as King Padella was not 
to be caught by Master Hogginarmo's chaff, and we shaH^ 
hear presently how the tyrant treated his upstart vassaL 
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No. no; depend on't, two such rogues do not trust one 
another. 

So this poor Queen was laid in the straw like Margery 
Daw, and driven along in the dark ever so many miles to 
the Court, where,. King Padella had now arrived, having 
vanquished all his enemies, murtlered most of them, and 



brought some of the richest into captivity with him for the 
purpose of torturing them and finding out where they had 
hidden their money. 

Rosalba heard their shrieks and groans in the dungeon in 
which she was thrust; a most awful black hole, full of bats, 
tats, mice, toads, frogs, mosquitoes, bugs, fleas, serpents, and 
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every kind of horror No light was let Into it, oiherwi$^ the 
gaolers might have seen her and fallen ra love virith her, as 
an owl that lived up m the roof of the tower did, and a cat, 
you know, who can see in the dark, and having set its green 
eyes on Rosalba, never could be got to go back to the turn* 
key's wife to whom it belonged Andf the toads in the 
dungeon came and kissed her fcot, and the vipers wound 
round her neck and arms and never hurt her, so charming 
was this poor f'rinccss in tht midst of her misfortunes. 

At last afUr she had txtn ki pt in this place ei^ersit long, 
the door of the dungeon ofientd, and the terrible King 
PA bEbbA came in ^ 

Dut what he said and did must be resersed for 
chapter, as we must now go back to Prince GigUflfy 
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XIV. 

l^bat hecatne of Gigho* 

The idea of marrying such an old creature os Gmffanuff 
frightened Prince Giglio so, that be ran up to his room, 
iked his trunks, fctclied in a couple of porters, and was 
» diligence office in a t\0mkling. 

that he was so quick in his operations, did not 
hvdr his luggage, .and took the early coacJi, for as 
fUt thejEnistake about Pi nice Bulbo >^as found out, that 
Oldmhoso sent up a couple of f»oIicemcn to Prince 
roOKij with orders that he should be carried to Kew- 
and bi^ head taken off before twelve o clock. But the 
was ^ut of the Patlagonian dominions before two 
and 1 dare say the express that was sent after 
IMnde Cngho did not nde very quick, for many people in 
had a regard for Oiglio, as the son of ihcir old 
a Prince who, with all his weaknesses, was very 
ih better than his brother, the^usurping, Jary, careless, 
sxonatc, tyrannical reigning monarch. That Pnnee 
busied himself with the balls, fdtes, masquerades, hunting* 
parties, and so forth, which he thought proper to give on 
occasion of his daughter's marriage to Pnnee Bulbo; and 
let us trust was not sorry m his own heart that his brother's 
son bad escaped the scaffold. 

Xt wa$ very cold weather, and the snow was on the 
gtoond, and Gigho, who gave his name as supple Mr. Giles, 
was very glad to get a comfortable place 00 the coupd of the 
^genoe, where he sat with the conductor and another 
gtotlfiiiiaii. At the first stage from Blombodinga, as they 
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stopped to change hprscs, there came up to the dUigence a 
very ordinary vulgar-looking woman, w’ilh a bag tinder h&r 
arm, who asked for a place. All the inside places were^ 
taken, and the young woman wms informed that if she 
wished to travel, she must go upon the roof; and the pas< 



senger Inside with Giglio {a rude person, I should think), pi*t 
his head out of the window, and said, “Nice weathtt for 
travelling outside I I wish you a pleasant journey, my 
dear.*' The poor tvoman coughed very much, and Giglio 
pitied her. will give up my place to her," says he, 
rather than she should travel in the cold air with that 







MAffiR GJGIIO ACTS POLITELY. 07 

horrid cough/* On which the vulgar traveller said, Tim'd 
keep her warm, I am sure, if it's a wants/' On 

which Giglio pulled his nose, boxed his cars, hit him in the 
eye, and gave this vulgar person a warning never to call 
him again. 

Then he sprang up gaily on to the roof of the diligence, 
and made himself very comfortable in the straw. The vulgar 
traveller got down at the next station, and Giglio took his 
place again, and talked to the person next to him. She 
appeared to be a most agreeable, well-informed, and enter¬ 



taining female. They travelled together till night, and she 
gave Giglio all sorts of things out of the bag which she carried, 
and which indeed seemed to contain the most wonderful 
collection of articles. He was thirsty—out there came a pint 
bottle of Bass's pale ale, and a silver mug! Hungry—she 
look out a cold fowl, some slices of bam, bread, salt, and a 
most delicious piece of cold plum-pudding, and a little glass of 
brandy afterwards. 

As they travelled, this plain-looking queer woman talked 
to Giglio on a variety of subjects, in which the poor Prince 
sbovtod his ignorance as much as she did her capacity. He 
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owned, with many blu^es, how ignorant he was; on which 
the lady said, ** My dear Gigl—nay good Mr, Giles, yow «*« a 
yonng man, and have plenty of time before you. Yda ba^ 
nothing to do but to improve yourself. Who knows but thtit 
you may find use for your knowledge some day? When 
—when you may be wanted at home, as some people 
may be." 

•'Good heavens, madam!" says be, “do you know 
me?" 

“ I know a nunil^cr of funny things," says the lady. “ I 
have been at some people’s christenings, and turned away 
from other folks' doors. I have seen some peoplwspoilt by 
good fortune, and others, as 1 hope, improved by hardship. 

I advise you to stay at the town where the coach slops for 
the niglit. Slay there and study, and remember your old 
friend tp whom you were kind." 

“ And who is my old friend?" asked Giglio. 

“■WTicn you want anything," says the lady, ''look in this 
bag, which 1 leave to you as a present, and be grateful 
to"- 

“ To whom, madam?" says he. 

“ To the I’airy Blackstick," says the Indy, flying out of the 
window. And when Giglio asked the conductor if he knew 
where the lady was— 

*' WIku lady?" says the man ; “there has been no lady 
in this coach, except the old woman, w'ho got out at the last 
stage." And Giglio thought he had been ckreaming. But 
there was the bag which Blackstick had given him lying on 
his lap; and when he came to the town be took it in his hand 
and went into the inn. 

They gave him a very bad bedroom, and Giglio, wbeti he 
woke in the morning, fancying himself in the Royal Palace 
at home, called.'' ]obn, CharUs, Thomas 1 My chocolate— 
my dressing-gown—my slippers;" but nobody came. Therp 
was no bell, so he w ent and bawled out for the waiter on thh 
top of the stairs. , v. 
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The landlady came up, looking—looking like this— 



*' 'U’hat are you a-hollanng and a-bcllanug foi here, young 
man?" says she. 

** Theic's no warm water—^no servants my Iwots an* not 
even cleaned." 

lie, he I Clean 'em yourself," b.n s the landlady. '* You 
young students gi\e youi selves pretty airs. 1 never beard 
suclumpudencc. ’’ 

** ril quit the bouse tills instant,” says Giglio. 

The sooner the better, young man. Pay your bill and 
be offl: All my rooms is wantcrl for gentlefolks, and not for 
such 05 you." 

*' You may well keep the Bear Inn," said Giglio. '* You 
should have yourself painted as the sign." 

The landlady of the Bear went away gr&wling. And 
Giglio returned to his room, where the first thing he saw tvas 
the &iry bog lying on the table, which seemed to give a little 
hop os be camt m. 

** I hope it has some breakfast in it/' says Giglio, for I 
have only a very little money left.” 

But on opemng the bag, what do you think was there ? 
A blacking-bnish and a pot of Warren's jet, and on the pot 
written— 

V<MU ih . B a 





3. A sugar-basin full of the best loaf sugar 

4, 6. 8, 10. Two forks, two teaspoons, two knives, and a 
pair of sugar-tongs and a butter-knife, all marked G. 

11, 13 , 13. A tca-cup, saucer, and slop-basin. 

14. A jug full of delicious cream. 

15, A canister with black tea and green. 
x6. A large tea-um and boiling-water. 
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coco FOR ALL OF US TO EAT, ' 

1% A sauceptm, containing three eggs nicely done. 

18. A quarter of a pound of best Epping butter. 

19, A brown loaf. 

And if he hadn't enough now for a good breakfast, I 

should like to know who ever had one? 

Giglio. having had his breakfast, popped all the things back 
into the bag, and went out looking for lodgings. I forgot to 
say that this celebrated university town was called Bosforo. 

He took a modest lodging opposite the Schools, paid his 
bill at the inn, and went to his apartment with his trunk, 
carpct-biig, and not forgetting, we may be sure, his ofA€r 
bag. 

When he opened his trunk, which the day before he had 
filled with his l>est clothes, he found it conlaim^ only Ixxiks. 
And in the first of theni which he opened there was 
written— 

“ Clothes for the back. l>ooks for the hcsul *, 

Read, and renicml>er ihciii wlion they arc read," 

And in his bag, when Giglio looked in it, he found a 
student's cap and gow'n, a writing-lxiok full of patter, an 
inkstand, pens, and a Johnson's Dictionary, which was very 
useful to him, as his sjxjlling had Ixicn sadly neglected. 

So he sat down and worked away very very hard for a 
whole year, during which " Mr. Giles " was quite an example 
to all the students in the University of Bosforo. He never 
got into any riots or disturbances. The Professors all spoke 
well of him, and the students liked him too; so that wbe^ 
at examinations he took all the prizes, viz. 

{ The Spelling Prize f The French Prize 
The Writing Prize f The Arithmetic Prize 

The History Prize \ The I.Kaiin Prize 

The Catechism Prize (ITic Good Conduct Prize, 

oU hitf felloW'Students said, " Hurray i Hurray for Giles! • 
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Giles is the boy—the student's joy I Hurmy foil; Giles 
And be brought quite a quantity of medals, crowns, books* 
and tokens of distinction borne to his lodgings. 

One day after the Examinations, as he was diverting hihi- 
self at a coffee-house with two friends—(Did I tell you that 
in bis bag, every Saturday night, he found just enough to 
pay his bills, with a guinea over for pocket-money ? Didn't 
I tell you? VV'ell, he did, as sure as twice twenty makes 
forly-five)—he chanced to look in llie, Bosjoro Chronicle, and 
read off quite easily (for he could spell, read, and write the 
longest words now) the following— 

“ Romantic Circumstance.— One of the most extra¬ 
ordinary adventures that we have ever heard has set the 
neighbouring country of Crim Turtaiy in a state of great 
excitement. 

“ It will lx* remcmljercd that when the present revered 
sovereign of Crim I’artary, 11 is Majesty King Padella, took 
)K>ssession of the throne, after having vanquished, in the 
terrific battle of Hlunderbusco, the late King Cavoljiore^ 
that Prince's only child, the Princess Rosalba, was not 
found tn the Royal palace, of which King Padella took 
possession, and, it was said, bad strayed into the forest 
(beingabandoned by all her attendiuits), where she liad been 
eaten up by those ferocious lions, the last pair of which 
were captured some time, since, and brought to the Tower, 
after killing several hundred persons. * 

His Majesty King Padella, who has the kindest heart 
in the world, was grieved at the accident which had occurred 
Ho the harmless little Princess, for whom His Majesty's 
known benevolence w'ould certainly have provided a biting 
establishment. But her death seemed to be certain. The 
mangled remains of a cloak, and ahttle shoe, were found i|| 
tbc'forest, during a hunting-party, in which the intrepid 
sovereign of C'nm I'artaiy slew two of the lions' cubs with 
faas own spear. And these interesting felics of atf umpQ0|ti> 
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liitif! creators were carried home and kept by their finder, 
the Baron Sptnachi, formerly an officer in Cavolfiofe*8 
household. The Baron was disgraced in consequence of 
his known legitimist opinions, and has lived for some time 
fn the humble capacity of a woodcutter, in a forest on the 
outskirts of the kingdom of Crnn Tartary. 

•‘Last Tuesday week Baron Spinachi and a number of 
gentlemen attached to the former d>nasty appeared in aims, 
crying, * God save Rosaiba, the First (^uecn of Crim Tnrtary! * 
and surrounding a lady whom report describes as beautiful 
exceedingly. Her history may be authentic, is certainly most 
romantic. 

"The personage c.all.ng herself Rosalba states that she was 
brought out of the fonsi, hftwn years since, by a lady in a 
car drawn by dragons (tins .account is certainly tm^fvbab/e), 
that she was left m the P.il.ice (iarclen of Blombodinga, 
where Her Ro},^! Highness the I’nntcss Angelica, now 
mamed to His Ro>.il Highness Bulbo, ( rown lYinccof C'nm 
Tartary, found the child, and, with /bat e/egant benevolence 
which has always distinguished the heiress of the Throne 
of Paflagonia, gave the little outcast a shelter and a home! 
Her parent,tge not being known, and her gaib very humble, 
the foundling w'as educated in the I'aLice m a menial 
capacity, under the name of Iktnnda. 

"She did not give satisfaction, and w.ss dismissed, carrying 
with her, certainly, part of a mantle and a shoe, which she 
had on when first found. According to her statement, she 
quitted Blomliodinga aljoiit a year ago, since which time she 
has been with the Spinachi family On the very same 
mbming the Pnnw Gigho, nephew to the King of Pafla^ 
gonia, a youug Prince whose character for talent and order 
were, to say truth, none of the highest^ also quitted Blom- 
"bodinga, and has not been since beard of 1 “ 

" What an eirtraordinaiy story I *' said Smith and Jones, 
two young students, Giglio's especial friends* 
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" Ha t what is this? GigHo went on, reading 

" Second Edition, Express.— We hear that the troop 
under Baron Spinacht has been surrounded, and utterly 
routed, by General Count 'Hogginarmo» and the xai-disant 
Princess is sent a prisoner to the capital. 

" University New's. —Yesterday, at tlie Schools, the 
distinguished young student, Mr. Giles, read a Latin oration, 
and was complimented by tlu; Chaneellor of Bosforo, Doctor 
Prugnaro, with the highest Uni versii/honour—the wooden 
spoon." 

“Never mind that stuff," s.ays Giles, greatly disturbed. 
“Come home with me, my friends. Gallant Smith I intre¬ 
pid Jones ! friends of my studies—f)artakers of my academic 
toils—-I have that to tell shall astonish your honest 
minds." 

“Go it, old boy I " cried the impetuous Smith. 

“ Talk away, my buck I ’’ s.-iys Jones, a lively fellow. 

With an air of indescribable dignity, Giglio checked their 
natural, but no more seemly, familiarity. “Jones, Smitt)» 
my good friends,” saiil the Prince, “ disguise is henceforth 
useless ; I am no more the humble student Giles; 1 am tlie 
descendant of a Royal line.” 

“ Aiiivis tdite re^ibuf, I know, old co-" cried Jones. 

He was going to say old cock, but a flash from the royal 
EYE again awed him. 

“Friends," continued the iTince, “I am that GigUo, I 
am in fact Paflagonin. Rise, Smith, and not in jlhe 
public street. Jones, thou true heart 1 My faithless uncle, 
when I was a baby, filched from me that brave crown my- 
father left me, bred me, all young and careless of my rights, 
like unto hapless Hamlet, Prince of Denmark; and had I 
Any thoughts alx>ut niy wrongs, soothed me with pr<(!hni$es 
of near redress. 1 should espouse his daughter, yoiu^ 
Angelica; we two indeed should reign in Pahagonia. His 









OIGUO SWEATS THAT HE’iX A0BT HEH, Idj 

wordis were fiiilse fnlse as Angelica's heart 1 false as 
Angelica's hair, colour, front teeth I She looked with her 
skew eyesupon young ftulbo, Crim Tartary’s stupid heir, and 
$he pr^erred him, 'Twas then 1 turned my eyes upon Bet- 
sinda—Rosalba, tuC she now is. And I saw in her the blush¬ 
ing sum of all perfection; the pink of maiden modesty; 
the n]rmph that my fond hc.'iri had ever woo'd in dreams,’* 
&Cm &c, 

(I don't give this speech, which wms very fine, hut very 
long: and though Smith and Jones knew nothing about the 
circumstances, my dear reader docs, so I go on.) 4 

The Prince and his young friends hastened home to his 
apartment, highly excited by the inteHigt*nce, as no doubt 
by the Roya! narrators adnnnble manner of recounting it; 
and^they ran up to his room where he had worked so hard 
at his books. 

On his writing table wms his bag, fi^own so long that the 
Prince could not Ivdp remarking it lie went to it, opened 
it, and what do you think h<. found m it? 

A splendid long, gold-handled, led velvet-scajjbardcd, 
cttt-and thrust sword, and on the sheath was embroidered 
"Rosalb\ Ever 1 ” 

He drew out the sword, which flashed and illuminated the 
whole room, and call<»d out '* Rosalha for ever I" Smith and 
Jones following him, hut quite respectfully this time, and 
taking the time from His RoyabHighness. 

And now his trank opened with a sudden pong, and Out 
there came three ostrich feathers in a gold crown, surround¬ 
ing a beautiful sliinmg stool helmet, a cuirass, a pair of spurs, 
Anally a complete suit of armour. 

*1110 books on Gigho's shelves were all gone. Where there 
liad been some great dictionaries, Gigho's friends found two 
pairs of jack-boots lal>iUed, “Lieutenant Smith," ‘* — 
Jones, Esq.," which fitted them to a nicety. Besides, there 
helmets, liaek- and breast-plates, swords. Ac,, just 
like in Mr.,G. P. R. James's novels; and thai evening^ 
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three cavaliers might have been seen issuing from the 
gates of Bosforo, in whom the porters, proctors, &c., 
never thought of recognising the young Prince and bis 
friends. 

They got horses at a livery stable-kecpfer’s and never drew 
bridle until they rcar-hed the last town on the frontier before 
you come to Crim 'I'artary. Here, as their animals were tired 
and the cavaliers hungry, they stopped and refreshed at an 
hostel. 1 could make a chapter of this if I were like some 
write*s, but 1 like to cram my measure tight down, you see, 
and give yon a great deal for jour money, and in a word, 
they had some bread and*ehcosc and ale upstairs on the 
balcony of the inn. Ab they were drinking, drums and 
trumpets sounded nearer anil ne.irer, the market-place was 
filled with soldiers, and His Royal Highness looking forth, 
recognised the Paflagonian lianncrs, and tlic Padagonian 
national air which the lianrls were pl.aying. 

The troops all made for the tavern at once, and as they 
came up Giglio exclaimed, on Ijt'holdmg# their leader, 
" Whom do I see? Yes ! No! It is, it is! Phoo! No, 
it can't Ik*. I Yes! »t is my friend, rny gallant faithful 
veteran, C.iplain HetUofT! llol Hcd/offl Knowest thou 
not thy rrincc, thy Gigho? Good Corporal, melbinks We 
once were friends. 11a, Sergeant, an inv memory serves me 
right, we h.ave had many a Ik)UI at singlestick." 

“P faith, wc have, a many, good my Ijsrd," says the 
Sergeant. 

‘'Tell me, what mean'? this mighty armament.'’ continued 
His Roy.al Highness from the balcony, *’ and whither mtweb 
my Pnfiagonians ? " 

Hedzoffs head fell. “My Lord," he SwVid, “we march 
as the allies of great Padelhi, Crim Tartary's monarch.” 

“ Crim Tartary's usurper, gaJtant Hed/offl Crim Tar¬ 
tary's grim tyrant, honest Hediioff 1 ” said the Prince, On 
the balcony, quite sarcastically. 





PBINCi: GlGLlO’b SPELCII TO TIIF ARMY 





miJOW OIGLIO, gbntlemsnI tof 

"A seedier, Prince, must needs obey his orders. mine are 
to help His Majesty Padella* And also (though alack that 
1 should say iti) to seize wherever 1 should light upon 
him*"— 

First catch your hare! ha, Iledzoffr* exclaimed llib 
Koyal Highness. 

on the body of GigUo, uhilome Prmce of l^agonia,' 
HedzofT went on, with mdcscrfbable emotion. *' My Prmce, 
give up >our sword without ado. Look! we are thirty 
thousand men th one 1 *' 

Give up niy swonl' Gigho give up lus sword 1 ’* cried 
the Pnnee, and stopping well foiward on to the balcony, 
the Royal >outh. wj/koatptepaiation, dclivf red a speech so 
magnihcent, th.it no repoit can do justice to it It was all 
in blank\eise (in which, from this imio, he invariably spoke, 
as more becoming his majestic station). It lasted for thiee 
days and threx, nights, during which not a single person who 
heard him was tired, or remarked the difference between 
daylight ant! dark. 1 he soldiers only (hcering tremendously, 
when occasional!), once in nine homs, the Pnnee paused to 
suck an orange, which Joiu*^ took out of the bag. He 
explained, in terms whish wc say we shall not attempt to 
convey, the whole history of the previous transactiony and 
his determination not only not to give up his sword, but to 
assufne his rightful crown, and at the end of this extra¬ 
ordinary, this truly gigantic effort, Captain Hed/ofl flung 
up his helmet, and cried, "Hurray! Hurray! Long live 
King Giglio 1 *' 

Such were the consequences of biivang employed bis time 
well at Oollege • 

When the utciiemcnt had ceased, beer was ordered rail 
Ibr the army, and their sovereign himself did not disdain a 
little ( And now it was with some alarm that Captain Hed' 
soff told him his division was only the advanced guard of 
the Paflagonian contingent, hastening to King Padella's 
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aid —the main force being a day’s march in the rcar» imder 
Hts Royal Highness Prince Bulbo. 

"We will wan here, good friend, to beat the Prinec,'* 
His Majesty said. " and then will moke His Royal Fatlier 
wince.*' 




ELSE DUE POOR ROSALBA'S X>0KE FOR. i0^ 


XV 




/iT^p return h Rosalha^ 


KU9 G Padexxa made very similar proposals to Rosalba 
to those which she had received from the various Princes 
who, as we have seen, had fallen ih love W'lth her. His 
Majesty was a widower, and offered to marry his fair captive 
that instant, but she declined his invliaiion in her usual 
polite gentle manner, staling that 1‘riiu'e Giglio was her 
love, and that any otlier union was out of the question^ 
Having tried tciirs and supiilicaiions in vain, this violent- 
tempered monarch menaced her with threats and tortures; 
but she declared she vould rather suffer all these than 
accept the hand of her father's imirtlerer, who left her finally, 
Uttering the most awful imprecations, and .bidding tier pre¬ 
pare for death on the following morning. 

All night long the King sjwnl in advising bow he should 
gel rid of this obdurate young creature. Cutting off her 
head was much too easy a death for Ikt ; hanging was so 
common in His Majesty's dominions tliat it no longer 
afforded him any sport; finally, fie Ijethought himself of a 
pair of fierce lions which had lately l>cen sent to him ns 
presents, and he determined, with these ferocious brutes, to 
hunt poor Rosalba down. Adjoining his castle w’as an 
amphitheatre where the Prince indulged in bull-baiting, rat¬ 
hunting, and other ferocious sports, Tlte two lions were 
kept in a cage under this place; their roaring might be 
l)eafdM>vftr the whole city, the inhabitants of which, 1 am 
sorry to say, taronged in numliers to see a poor young larly 
gobbled up by two wild beasts. 

The King took his place in the Royal box, having the 
officers of the Court around and the Count Hogginarmo by 
his side, upon whom His Majesty was observed to look very 
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fiercely; the fact Is^ Royal spies bad told the moiiar^ of 
Hogginarmo's bebaviourt his proposals to Rosalbav Rikd his 
offer to fight for the crown. Black as thtmder lool^ Kihg 
Padella at this proud noble, as they sat in the front setus of 



the theatre suiting to see the tragedy whcrc*.^ poor 
was to be the heroine. 

At Lengtli that Princess was brratghi out m her night* 
gown, with all her beautiful hair falling down her back, and 
looking so pretty that even the becf-caters and keepers of 
the wild animals v\ept plentifully at seeing her. And $hia 
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WAllnBd with her poor Uttle feet (only luckily the arena was 
covered with sawdust), and went and leaned up against a 
grant stone in the centre of the amphitheatre, round which 
the Court and the people were seated m boxes, with bars 
befonp them, for fear of the great, fierce, red-niancd, black* 
throated, long-tailed, roaring, bellowing, rushing lions. 
And now the gates uere opened, and with a ^urrawarni- 
rawarar two great lean, hungry, roaiing lions rushed out of 
their den, where they had been Ivcpt for three weeks on 
nothing but a little toast and water, and dashed stmght up 
to the stone where poor Rosalba was waiting. Commend 



her to your patron saints, all you kind people, for she is m 
a dreadful state. 

There was a hum and a buzz all through the circus, and 
the fierce King F^adelU even fell a little compassion But 
Count Hogginarmo, seated by His Majesty, roared out, 
** Huitayli Now for it 1 Soo-soo soo 1 ’ that noblemoa 
b^ng tmcommonly angry still at Rosalba $ refusal of him. 

But O strange event 1 O remarkable circumstance 1 O 
extraordinary comadence, which I am sura none of you 
cdtUd fy any pomhthiy have divined I the lions 

Cfijnia to Rosalba, mstead of devouring her with their grant 
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tcetb, it was with kisses they gobbled her up I They licked 
her pretty feet, they nurded their noses in her lap» they 
moo^d, they seemed to say " Dear dear sister, don't you 
recollect your brothers in the forest?" And she put her 
pretty white arms round their tawny necks, and kissed^hem. 

King Padella was immensely astonished. The Count 
Hogginamio was extremely chsgiisied. ‘' Pooh 1" the Count 
cried. "Gammonf" exclaimed his Lordship. “These 
lions arc tame beasts come from Wombwell’s or Astley's. It 
is a sliatnc to put pco})lc off in this way. I believe tlicy are ^ 
httlc boy-s dressed up in door-nuts. They are no lions at all." 

“Ha!" said the King, “you dare to say 'gammon' to 
your soveieign, do you? These lions are no lions at all, 
aren't they? Ho, my U'cf-caters I Ho! my body-guard I 
Take this Count Hogginamio and fling him into the circus t 
Give him a sword and buckler, let him keep his armour on^ 
and his weather eye out, and fight these lions." 

TIic haughty Hoggin.inno laid down his opera-glass, and 
looked scowling round at the King and his attendants. 
“Touch me not, dogs!" he said, “or by St. Nicholas the 
Elder, I will gore )Ou ! Your Majesty thinks Hogginarmo 
b afraid? No, not of a hundred thousand lions! Follow 
me down into the circus. King I*adella, and match thyself 
against one of yon brutes, lliou darcst not. Let them 
both come on, then ! " 

And opening a grating of the bo.x, he jumped lightly 
dow'n into the circus. 

Wurra wurra wurra wur-anHiw-aw / // 

In about two minutes 
The Count Hogginarmo was 
goublkd up 
by 

tlic^e lions, 
bones, boots, and all, 
and 

There was an 
End of him. 
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At this, the King said* Serve him right, the rebellious 
HifRanl And now, as those lions won't eat that young 
woman “- 

" Ijiit her off!—let her off I" cried the crowd. 

” NO I" roared the King. “ I^cl the beef-eaters go down 
and chop her into small pieces. If the lions defend her, let 
the arcbf’rs slioot them to death. Ihat hussy shall die in 
tortures! ” 

*' A-a-ah ! ” cried the crowd. '• Shame ! shame I 

*'Who dart's cry out slhinic? ‘ cried the furious po¬ 
tentate (so little can tyr.ants command their passions). 

Fling any scoundrel wlio says a word down among the 
lioua!" 

I warrant you there uas a dead silence then, which was 
broken by a Pang arang pang pangk.ir.ingjkang ; and a 
Knight and a Herald rode in at the AirthtT end of the circus, 
Tlie Knight, in full armour, with his vizor up, and bearing 
a letter on the of liis hmce. 

"Ha!" cxclamied the King, "by my fay, 'tis Elephant 
and Castle, pursuit ant of iny brother of Paflagonia; and the 
Knight, an my memory serves me, is the gallant Captain 
HedxotTl What news from Pafl.igonia, gallant Hedsoff? 
Elephant and Castle, lx\shrevv me, thy trumpeting must have 
made thee thirsty. W*hat will my trusty Herald like to 
drink?" 

'* Bespeaking first safe conduct from your Lordship," said 
Captain Hedzoff, " before we take a drink of anything, permit 
us to deliver our King's message." 

'* My Lordship, ha ! " said Crim Tartary, frowning terri¬ 
fically. ** ‘Ti at title aoundeth strange in the anointed cars 
of a crovmed King. Straightway sficak out your message, 
Knight and Herald !" 

Reining up his charger in a most elegant maimer close 
under the King's balcony, Hedzoff turned to the Hendd, 
and bode him begin. 

Etephant and Castle, dropping his trumpet over hhk, 
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shoulder, took a large ^heet of paper out of his hat aad began 
to read:— 


“ 0 Yes/ O Yes f 0 Yes/ Know all mm fy these prtsmts^ 
that we, (tt^ho, King of Pajlagonta, Grand 
ef Cappadocia, S<nitct,pt Prime of Turk^ and the 
Sausage hlandi, having assumed our rtghiful throne 
and ttih long turn fPily harm by our usurping Untie, 
styling him fi Ij King of Pajl igjnia — 

"Hal growled Picldh 

‘^Hereby summon thi f iLe haiior, PaKtla, calling himself 
King of Lnm lartary 

The King s curses were dreadful. " Go on, Flephant and 
Cabtle' ' Stud the ntrepid Iled/off. 

‘' —To telta^e fiom <.<no udly imgrt lonmeni his luge lady and 
rightful bo iieign, Poiills {hum of Crtm Tartary, 
and n doi e hi r to hm Roy al ihtofu in default of which, 
/, Gig^w, proilt im the said Padilla, sneak, traitor, 
humb ului *>( / and t cno ird. 1 challcn ;tf him to meet 
tm with /i/ti?/ 11 lift ptdols, with battle axe or sword. 
With biundeilu\s or stnilidul. alone or at the head of 
his army on foot or on hombtuk, and will prove my 
words upon hi^ wicked ugly body f * 

"God sav^ the King ! said Caplain Hedroff, csecutinga 
demivoltc, two scrniluncs, and three caracols 

"Is that all? said Padella, with the terrific calm of 
concentrated fury. % 

"That, Sir, is all my Royal master’s message. Here Is 
Ills MajfCsty & letter m autograph, and here is his glove^ and 
if any gentleman of Cnm lartary chooses to find ftiult with 
His Majesty s cxpicssions, I, Kutasoff IlcdzofT, Captomof 
the Guard, am vrr> much at his service,** and he waved his 
and looked at the «isseniUy all round4 
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** Amt what saya my gdod brother of PaflagotUa, tny 4 ear 
soir'a faOier-m'law.^to this rubbish 7 a&ked the King. 

**The King’s uncle hath been deprived of the taown h« 
unjustly wore," said Hedzoff gravely. *' He and his ex* 
Minister, Glumboso,'%re now in prison waiting the sentence 
of «ny Royal master. After the battle of Bombardoro • 

**Of what?" asked the surprised Padclla. 

**Of Bombardaro, where my liege, his present Majesty, 
would have performed prodigies of valour but that tlie whole 
of bis uncle's army came ovei to our side, with the exception 
of Pnnee Pulbo." 

Ah 1 my boy, my l>oy, my Bu11k> uas no traitor ! " cried 
Padella. 

Pnnee Bullx), far from coming over to us, ran away, sir; 
but I caught him. The Pnnre is .a prisoner in oiir army, and 
the most tcmfic tortures aw.iit him if a hair of the Princess 
Kosalba'b head is injured " 

** Do they?” exclaimed the furious Padella, who v-Tis now 
perfectly livid wiih rage. “ 1 >o th< y intlt ed ? So much the 
"^.urorse for BuIIkj. tweniv sons as lo\ely each as Buibo. 

Not one but is as fit to reign asrfiulbo. Whip, whack, flog, 
starve, rack, punish, toiturc Buibo—break all his bones— 
roast him or fl.ay him ahve—puU all his pretty teeth out one 
by one ; but justly dear as Bullio is to me,—Joy of niy eyes, 
fond treasuic of my soul!—Ha, ha, ha, ha! revenge is 
dearer stilL Ho 1 torturers, rack-men, executioners—light 
Up the fires and make the pincers hot! gel lots of boilmg 
l«wl 1—Bring out Rosalb.\ ! ” 



Il6 OF POOR BULBO, HOW THEY PICKED HIM 



XVI. 

How Hedioff rotie back a^ain io King GigUc, 

Captain Hedzoff rode away when King Padclla Uttered 
this cruel coramand, having done his duty in delivering the 
message with which his Royal master had entrusted him. 
Of course he was very sorry for Rosatba, but what eould 
he do? 

So he returned to King Gtglio's camp, and found the 
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oxrr, AS USUAL, for a victim. 
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yoitng mon&rch in a disturbed state of mind, smolpng cigars 
in tbe Royal lent. His Majesty’s agitation was not appeased 
by the news that was brought by his ambassador. " The 
bmtai ruthless ruthan Royal wretch T' Giglio exclaimed. 
"As England's poesy has w'cU remarked, ‘The man thiit 
lays his hand upon a woman, save in the way of kindness, 
is a viUain.' ' Ha, Hedzoff?" > , 

"That he is, your Majesty.” said the attendant. 

"And didst thou see her flung into the oil? and didn't 
the soothing oil—the emollient oil, refuse to tioil, good Hed- 
*off-“-ftnd to .spoil the fairest lady ever eyes did look on?" 

" Faith, gtXMl my liego. I had no heart to kwk and see a 
beauteous lady Ijoiling down; I toc)k your Royal message 
to Pddella, and bore his back to you. I told him you 
would hold iVince Bullxj answerable. He only said that 
he had twenty sons as gooti as Bulbo, and forthwith be 
bade the nuhlcss exeinuioners procet'i.l. ’’ 

" O cruel father—O unh.appy son • " cried the King. 
Go, some of you, and bring Prince Bullo hither." 

Bulbo was brought in chains, looking very uncomfortable. 
Though a pn.soner, he had Ixicn tolerably happy, perhaps 
because his mind was at rest, and all the fighting W'as over, 
and he was playing at marbles with his guards, when the 
King sent for him. 

"O my poor Bulbo," said His Majesty, writh looks of 
influite compassion, "hast thou heard the news?" (for you 
sec Giglio wanted to break the thing gently to Uie Prince), 
" ijby brutal father has condemned Rosalba—p-p-p-ut her to 
death, P-p-p-prince Bulbo ! ” 

** \Vbat, killcxi Betstnda ! Boo-hoo-hoo," cried out Bulbo. 
"BeUioda! pietty Betsinda < dear Betsinda ! IShewasthe 
dearest little girl in the world. 1 love her better twenty 
thousand times even than Angelica,” and he went on cx* 
pressing his grief tri so hearty and unaffected a manner, 
that the King was quite touched by it. and said, shaking 

Bttlbo's hand, that he iirishcd be had known Bulbo sooner, 

rou th E 
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Btilbo, quice uncionscioMsly, and meaning for the best, 
offered to come and sU with His Majesty, and smoke a 
cigar with him, and console him. The Roynl kindntss 
supplied Biilbo with a cigar; he had not had one, he said, 
since he was taken prisoner. 

And now think what must have Ixren the feelings of the 

* 

nio.st merciful tf mondrrks, when he informed his prisoner 
that, In consequence of King Padclla's cruel and dattardly 
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ftehax'iour to Rosallxi, Prince Buibo must instantly be 
executed 1 llie noble Giglio could not restrain his tears, 
nor could the Grenadiers, nor the officer.^, nor could Buibo 
himself, when the matter was explained to him, and he was 
brought In understand that His Majesty's promise, of 
course, was nkifve ntry thing, and Buibo must submit. §o 
poor Buibo was led out, Hedxoff trying to console him, by 
pointing out that if he had w'on the battle of Bombardafo, 












BULBO'S PA1KS SEEM WEU.-)aiGH EKDED. tt9 

he might have hanged Prince Giglio. ‘' Yes! But that is 
no comfort to me now !" said poor Bulbo; nor indeed w»s 
it, poor fellow I 

He was told the business would be done the next morning 
at eight, and was taken kick to his dungeon, where ewry 
attention was paid to him. Thc'gaoler's wife sent hhti tea, 
and the turnkey’s daiighicr tK'gged him to write his name 



in her album, where a many gentlemen had wrote it on 
like occasions I " Bother your album ! " says RulW. The 
l/ndertakcr came and Ine^sur(^d him for ilie handsomest 
coffin w'hich money could buy; even this didn't console 
Bullx). The Cook brought him dishes which he once usi'.d 
to like; but he wouldn't touch them: he sat down and 
liegan writing an adieu to Angelica, as the clock luipt 
always ticking, and the hands drawing nearer to next 
morning. The barlwr came in at night, and offered to 
shave him for the next day. Prince Bulbo kicked him 
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avvay* «tid went on wTliing a few words to Princsess AngetFca, 
a$ tbo dock kept always ticking, and the hands hopping 
nearer and nearer to next nioniing. He got up on the top 
Of a hat-box, on the top of a dinir, on the top of his 
on th^ top of his> table, and looked out to see wbether be 
might escape, ns the clock kept always ticking and the 
hands drawing nearer, and nearer, and nearer. 

l*iUt looking out uf die window was one thing, and jumping 



another: and the town clock struck seven. So he got inu> 
bed for a little sleei-i, but the gaoler came and woke him, and 
said, "Git up, your Royal Ighncs.s, if you please, its /«« 
minufes io ei^M, ” 

S<3 poor null>o got up; he had gone to l*ed in his clotbos 
(the laty l)o>l, and he shook himself, and said be didn't 
mind about dressing, or having any breakfast, thank you ; 
and he saw- the soldiers who had come for him. "Lead 
on/‘ he said; and they led the way, deeply afifected; and 
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they came Into the eourtyard, and out into the square, and 
tbare ^as King Oiglio ccme to take leave of him, and His 
Majesty most kindly shook hands viith him, and 
prQCMwn marched on —when hark J 
Haw—wTirraw—wurrai^ —aworr I 
A roar of \^i]d boasts >^as heard And who should cotno 



riding into the to\ n fnghtfnmg Tuny tint t>0}s. and even 
the hendlc and pohu*intn but Rus \nH * 

The fact IS, that nhtn Captain Hed^off entered into the 
court of Snapdr.igon C-tstle and discoursing with King 
Padella. the Lions mack a dash at the open gate, gobbled 
Op the sue beef-eaters m a jiffy, and a\vay they went with 
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Rosalba on the back of one* of them, and they earned her, 
turn and turn about, till tlK*y cuntc to the city w'faere Ihrincc 
Giglio’b army was encamp<*d. 

When the KiNf; heard of the Qufen’s arrival, you may 
think how he lushcd out of his brcukf.ut'room to hand Her 
Majesty off her Lion ! The Lions were grosvn as.fat as Pigs 
now, having eaten Hoggmaimo and all those beef-eaters, 
and were so tame, anylxjily might pat them. 

While Giglio knelt (rnr>si giacefully) and hcli>cd the 
l*rtn».ess, lor his f>art, rusiied i.p and kissed the Lion, 

He flung his arms roiinil the fr>r< aionaiLh , he hugged 
bun, andlaughtd and v ned for jov “O \ou darling old 
be.isi, oh, how glad 1 am to >ou, and the dear dear 
Lets - th.it is. Ros.ilba 

'* W li.it) IS It you ? jKior LuIIm* ' ” •^.nd the f^ueen '* Oh, 
how glad 1 am to see vou ’ and she gave him her hand to 
kih) Kmg (jigho slapjx'd him mo>i kindly on the back, 
and said, ‘ itullxi, m\ Iku , I ,itu diliglitcd, for y<mr so^ke, 
that Hei Majestv has .irmeti ' 

"So am I,” s,\uj llullxj , " anJyou kuk'io ivhv." 

Captain ILd^otf here came up '’Jsite, it is half-piast 
eight . shall ^vl proceed with the txerution^'* 

•' L.veeUtion ! what li>r?'' asked Lulbo. 

*‘.\n oflicei onl\ knows his orders,*' replied Capbun 
Hedroir. .slK>wing his w»inant, on whah ilis Majesty K.ing 
Gigho smihnglv said " l*nm,e HuIIki reprieied this Ume," 
and most gra(.iousty invited him to breakfast 
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XVII. 


How a Trttfmiffous Bailie took /Ziuv, and who won iL 

As soon ns King Padella heard, ^^hat we know already, 
that his vietin), the lovely Rosolbn, had escaped him. His 
Majesty's fury know no bounds, and he pitctied the I-ord 
C’hanoellor, Lord t’hamlH'rlain, and every officer of the 
Crown whom he could set eyes on., into the cauldron of 
ix>iltng oil prepared for the Ihincess. Then he ordered out 
his whole army, hor.se, fool, and artillery; anri set forth at 
the bead of an innumerable host, and 1 should thurk twenty 
thousand drummers, trunijxMers, and fifm. 

King (jiglio’b advatK('d guard, you may lie sure, kept 
that monarch acrjuainled with the enemy s dcaling.s, and he 
was in no wise disconcertctl. He was much too fK>Ijte to 
alarm the Princess, liis luvely guest, with any unnecessary 
rumours of baiilos imiwmding; on the contrary, he did 
eveiy'thing to amuse and divert her , gave her a most elegant 
breakfast, dinner, lunch, and got up a ball for her that 
evening, wln;ri he danced with her every single dance. 

Poor Bulbo was taken into favour again, and allowed to 
go quite free now. Me had new clothes given him, was 
callerl "My good cousin ” by Mis Majesty, and was treated 
with the greatest distinction by evcrylxxJy. Hut it was easy 
to see he was very melancholy. The fact is, the sight of 
Ikctsinda, who looked perfectly luvely in an elegant new 
dress, set poor Bulbo fr.antic in love with her again. And 
he never thought about Angelica, now Princess BuUk>, 
\vhom he had left at home, and who, as wc know', did not 
care much atxmt him. 

The King, da ncing the twenty-fifth polka with Rosalba. 
remarked with wonder the ring she wore ; and then Rosalba 
told him how she had got it from GruffanufT. who no doubt 
had picked it up when Angelica flung it away. 

" Yes," says the Fairy Bbckstick, who had come to sec 
the young people, and who bad very likely certain plans 
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regardmjg; them. "That ring I gave the Gtglto’s 

mother, who wafc not, saving your presence, a'Very wise 
woman; it is enchanted, and whoever wears it looks beauti- 
fuV in the eyes of the world. I made- poor Prince Bulho, 
wlicn he was christeneti, the present of a rose which niac!(o 
him look handsome while he had it; but he gave it Jo 
Angelica, who instantly looked beautiful again, whilst Bulbo 
relapsed into his natural plainness.” 

“Kosalba ncefis no ring. I'm surf," says Giglio, with a 
low bow, "Shu IS bcautifvil enough, in my eyes, without 
any enchanted aid " 

"Oh, sir!" said Ro.salba. 

" Take off the ring and try," said the King, and resolutely 
drew the ring off her finger. In his eyes she looked just 
as handsome us IxJurc I 

'Flic King was thinking of throw'ing the ring away, as it 
was so dangerous and made all the people so mad about 
Rosalba; hut Uang a Prince of great humour, and good- 
humour loo. he cant eyes upon a poor youth who happened 
to lx* looking on very disconsolately, and said— 

" Bullx), my poor lad ! come and try on this ring. The 
Piincoss RovfUIxi makes it a prcsimt to you." 

The magic pro|wrtii'.s of this ring were uncommonly 
strong, for no s<x>ner had Biil))o pul it on, but lo and 
behold, he appearotl a personable agreeable young Prince 
enough—with a fine complo.xian, fair hair, rather stout, and 
with bandy legs ; but these were encased in such a beautiful 
pair of yellow morocco Ixxits that nolxxly remarked them. 
And Bullxfs spirits rose up almost immediately after he had 
looked in the glass, and he talked to their Majesties in the 
most lively agreeable manner, and danced opposite Ihc” 
Queen with one of the prettiest maids of honour, and after 
locuking at Her Majesty, could not help saying — 

" How very odd ! she is very pretty, but not so rjr/m* 
ordinarily handsome." 

" Oh no, by no mc.uis ? ” Sfiys the Maid of Honour. 

"Bill what care I, dear .■sir,” says the Queen, wlm over¬ 
heard them, " if you think 1 am good-looking enough?” 
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' His Rf^Jesty^s glance in reply to this afTccUonate speech 
WRs su^ that no painter could draw it. 

And the Fairy Blackstick said, ** Bless you, my darling 
children ! Now you are united and happy ; aJid now you 
see what 1 said from the first, that a ItUle misfortune has 
done you both good. Vuu, Giglfo, had you been bred in 
prosperity, would scarcely have learned to read or write— 
you W'Ottld have Ix^cn idle and extravagant, and could not 
have Ixjen a good King, as you now*^ w'ill V^. You. Rosalba. 
would have been so fliitter^fl, that your little head might 
have been turned like Angelicas, who thought herself too 
good for Giglio.’* 

" .\s if anyl)ody could l>e good enough for Ai?n," cried 
Rosfdba. 

** Oh, you, you darling ! ” says Giglio. And soslie was ; 
and he was ^st holding out hi^. arms in or<t<?r to give her a 
hhg before the whole company, wh'*n a messenger caiiic 
ruling in, and said, " My Ixjrd, the enemy 1" 

** To arms !" cries Gigho. 

*' Oh, mercy !" s.iys RosalLa, aiul fainted of course. 

He snatched one kiss from her lips, and rushed ft)rth fo 
the field of battle 1 

The Fairy had provided King Giglio with a suit of armour, 
which was not only embroidered all over with jewels, and 
blinding to your eyes to look at, but was water-proof, gun- 
proof, and swoyd-proof; so that in the midst of the very 
hottest battles His Majesty rode about as calmly as if be had 
been a British Grcnadjcr at Alma. Were I engaged in fight¬ 
ing Ux my country, I should like such a suit of armour as 
Prince Giglio wore; but, you know, he w'as a Prince of a 
ftiiry tale, and they always have these wonderful things. 

Besides the tairy armour, the Prince had a fairy horse, 
Wbkh would gallop at any pace you please; and a fairy 
sword, which would lengthen and run through a whole regt- 
ment of enemies at once. With such a weapon at command, 

1 wonder, for my part, he thought of ordering his army out; 
bht: forth th^ all came, in magnificent new uniforms; Hed- i 
M. F- 2 
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zofT and the Prince's two college friends each cot^manding 
a division, and His M.ijesiy prancing in person at the head 
of them alU 

Ah I jf I had tlic pvn of a Sir Arcliibald Alison, tny dear 
friends, would 1 not now entertain you with the account of a 
most tremendous, shindy ? Should not fine blows be struck > 
drcudlul wounds be delivered? arrows darken the air? 


cannon balls trash through the battalions? cavahy charge 
ihfantrv i* infanUy pitch inlo cavalr> ? bugles blow; drums 
beat , horses neigh , fifes .sing , soldu'f*' roar, swear, hurray ; 
officers slioiit out " rorwiirtl, niy rneij }' " 'Phis w.ay, lads I " 
" (jjvT it 'em, Ihivi. ! " “I iglu for King Chglio and the cause 
of right!" “ King Padella for ever ! ” Would I not descniic 
all this, T sny, and in the very luiest language too? But this 
humble jx'n do<'S not iKiSiiCSs the skill necessary for the de> 
scnpiion of tombats. In a word, the ovtithrow of King 
l*a(lellti's army was so complete, that if they had been 
Russians you I'ould not li.ivc wishtHl them to be more utterly 
smashed and confounded. 


As foi that usurjiing monarch, having fxirformed acts of 
v.doiir nuuh more coiLsidcrabk: than could be expected of a 
Royal ruffian and usiaper, who had siu h a bad cause, and 
who was so cruel to women,— as for King Padella, I say, 
when h:s army ran aw'a>, the King ran away too, kicking 
his first general, Prince Puiuhikidf, from his saddle, and 
galloping away on the Ihince's horse, having, indeed, had 
tW'Cnty-five or iwciity-six of his own shot under him. Hed- 
zoff coming up, and finding Ikinchikoff down, as you ntay 
imagine, very speedily disposed of A/w. 

Meanwhile King I’adelia was scampering off as hard as 
his horse could lay legs to ground. Fast as he scampered, 
I promise you somebody else galloped faster; and that 
individual, as no doubt you arc aware, was the Royal Giglio, 
who kept bawling out, ‘‘Stay, traitor! Turn, miscreant, 
and defend thyself! Stand, tyrant, cow'ard, ruffian, RoyM 
wretch, till 1 cut tiny ugly head from thy usurping sbouU 
ders!" 


And with his fairy sw'ord, which elongated itself at will. 
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$T4BBIK0» SLASHlKOi AXING, LAKCING. II 7 

His Xfajesty kept poking and prodding l^dcUa in the Viack, 
iinin that wicked monarch roared with anguish. 

Wlien he wa5 fairly brought to bay, PadclU turned and 
dealt Prince Giglio a prodigious cnick ovc‘r the sconce wuh 
his batUe^axe, a most enormous weapon, which had cut 
down I don‘t know how many regiments in the 
afternoon. But, law bless you ; though the blow fell nghi 



down on His Majesty’s helmet, it made no more irapnJfision 
than if Padelln had struck Inrn with a pal of butter: hw 
battle-axe crumpled np in Padella's hand, and the Royal 
Giglio laughetl for wry scorn at the inii^tcnl efforts of that 
Atrocious usurper. 

At the ill success of his blow the Cnm Tartar monarcli 
was justly irritated. 

If/’ says 1^ to Giglio, " you ride a fairy horse, ami wear 
jffYy miour/what on earth ib the use of my hitting you? 1 
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msky as utII give myself up a prisoner at once, Your 
Majesty won't, I 5 upt>oja', l)c so moan as to strike n poor 
fellow wlio cjin't strike again?" 

The justice of Patlella's remark struck the magnani> 
moiis (iigiio. " I» \ou yield yourself a prisoner, Padelki?" 
s;iys he. 

*'Of course I do," says Padella. 

"Do you aiknov\iivlge R<y>.iU;a as vour rightful Queen, 
and give up the eotun ate) all }our treasure^ to your right¬ 
ful mistress 

"If 1 imisi 1 mu,!," ba\s Padella, who was naturally very 

sulky, 

Py this lime Kin*^ (riglio's ai<les-de-camp bad come up. 
whom His order('tl lo lurid thi' j)nsi,)neJ. And they 

tied hi.s hands In hind him and Ixninil his legs tight under 
his horse, having set linu with hi", face to the tail; and in 
this fashion he was led b.ick to King (iiglio's quarters, and 
tVirust into l!ie \eiv dungeon where young P»u11kj had Ijccn 
confined. 

I^ulelU (who w.is very tlitTest'ut person, in the depth of 
his distress, to Padrlla, tin: proud wearei of iheCrmi Tartar 
crown) now mo*l atN'clionately anrl earnestly niki‘d to sec 
his son-hi'' ileir eldest Imiv- hi.^ d:uhng lUillio, and that 
gru>d-iiaturefl young m.m iievei orae u-pioaehed his haughty 
jiarcnl for Ins unkind < undtict the <U\y b'fute. when he wtjuld 
have left Pulbo tt> lx* .,hot without any pity, but came to set; 
hts father, and s|x-)l>(' to him through the grating of the 
door, lieyond which he was not allowed to go, .\nd brought 
him some sandwiehI‘^ from the grand supjXT which Ills 
Majesty wa*; giving al»o\f stairs, in honour of the briiliant 
victory which had just licen achieved. 

"1 cannot stay with you long, sir," sav-s Tlufbo, whow'AS 
in his iM'St Irall dress, as he handed his fall.ei m the prog; 
" I am cng.igtxi to dance the next quadrille with licr Majesty 
Queen Rosallra, and I hear the fiddles playing at this very 
moment/’ 

So Bulbo went back to the ballroom, and the wretched 
l^dcUa ate his soliv.irN supixir in silence and tears. 
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AU was aow' joy in King C3iglk»*.s circle. Dancing, feasting, 
fun, illuminatigns, and joUtRcattona of all sons ciiMied. 
The ptx>ple through who.se vilUigcib they ixissod were oulered 
to illuiniiuitc their cottages at night, and scatter flower* on 
the roads duiing the day. They were requested, and 1 
promise you they did not like to lefuse, 10 serve the troops 
liberally with eatables and wine; iKtsides, the army was 
enriched by the immense quantity of plunder whita was 
found in King l\u.k'lla'.s camp, .iml taken from his soldiers; 
who (after they had given up evervihing) were allowed to 
fraternise with the corupieroi* , and tht* united fori’c*.s marched 
back by easy stagos tovvanls King^iiglio’s eapiul, his Royal 
banner and that of (^)ueen ko*>allja lx:ing carried in front of 
the troops. Hetboft was made a Duke and a I* lelcl-Marshal. 
Smith and Junes were prontuted lu be Luuls, the (.‘run 
Tartar Order cjf llic kunipkiii ami tlie Palkigumari decoration 
of the Cucumber w'crc freely (i,»lribated by their Majesties 
to the army, (Jiiieen Kusalba wore ilic I*allag<?njan Kibljon 
of the Cucunibffr acroi>.^ her ruling habit, whilst King (bglio 
never apjxMred without the grand i^iordon of the Pumpkin. 
Wow the peojTile cheered lliem as they rude along side by 
side! The) were pronuuncc\l to !«; the liaridsorncsl couple 
ever seciu that was a matter of cemrse , but they really riK'rir 
very handsome, and, bar! iln-y Ixrn otherwise, would have 
looked so, they were so hapjw ! Their Majesties were never 
separated duiing the wdic>le day, but breakfasted, dined, and 
supped together always, and rode side by side, imerchun^lng 
clttgopt compliments, and indulging m the most delightful 
conversation. At night. Her Majesty's kidics of honour 
(who had all rallied round her the day after King PadctjllA's 
defeat) camc' and conductt*ii her to the apartments prej)arcd 
for her; wlukst KingGigho, surrounded by his gentlemen, 
withdrew to h;* own Royal quarters. It was agreed they 
should be married as soon as they reached the capital, and 
o^ers were despatcbeil to the Archbishop of Blointiodtnga, 
to hold hitnscif in readiness to perform the interesting cere¬ 
mony. Duke Hedzoff earned the message, and gave instruc- 
tiom to have the Royal CasUc splendidly refurnislied and 
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painted aiVcsh. Hie Duke seized GlunilTOso the ExoPrinte 
Minister, and made him refund that considerable sum of 
money which the old scoundrel had secreted out of the late 
King's treasure. I le al3>o dapped Valorosdnto prison (who, 
Uie way, h.-id been dcihronrjd for Some considerable period 
past), and the Ex-Monarch weakly remonstrated, 

Hedzoff said, “A S4>ldicr, sir, knows but his duty; my orders 
are to lock you up ulong with the Ex-King PadclUi, whom 
1 have brought hither a prisoner under guard.’' So these 



two |?x-Royal pcrsoimgcs were sent for a year to the House 
of Correction, and thereafter were obliged to bt'comc monks 
of the severest Order of FUigellants, in winch State, by 
fasting, by vigils, by flogging (which they administered to 
one another, humbly but resolutely), no doubt they exhibited 
a repentana' for their past misdeeds, usurpations, and 
priv'atc and public crimes. 

As for (iliimboso, that rogue mus sent to the galleys, and 
never had an opiiorlumly to steal any more. 
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XVIII. 

Hotf ihty all Jounieyai ha£k i(> the Captlal. 

♦ 

The Fairy Blacksiick, by whose means this young King 
and Qiicen had certainly won their respective crowns liack, 
would come not unfretjuenily to pay them a little vi.sil—as 
they were riding in their tiiuniphal progress towtrds Giglio*s 
capital—rhangc her want! into a pony, and travel by tlieir 
Majesties' side, giving thorn the very best advice, I am not 
sure that King Gigho did not think the Fairy and her advice 
r«\ther a liore, fancying it was his own valour and merits* 
which bad put him on his throne, and conquered Paddla: 
and, in fine, I fear he mlhor gave hmiiH:lf airs towards his 
best friend and patroness. She exhorted him to deal justly 
by his subjects, to tlraw mil il) on the lases. never to lircak 
his promisri when ln' had once given il—and in all resjitMils 
to be a good King. ^ « 

^‘A good King, my dear Fairy!" cries Rosalba, ''Of 
course he will. Thrcak his promi.se! enn you fancy my 
Giglio w'ould ever do anything so iniproiwr, so unlike him? 
No! never!" And she looketl fondly towards GigUo, whom 
she tliought a |>alicm of frcrfeciion. 

*'Why IS Fairy Blackstick aivvm's advising me, and 
tdling me how to man;ige my government, and warning me 
to keep my word ? Does .she supjiose that I am not a man 
of senses and a man of honour?" asks Giglio testily. 
'•Methinks s.ie rather presumes upon her position." 

** Hush! dear Gigho," .says Rosalba. “ You know Black' 
stick has bcfcn verv kind to us, and wc must not offend her." 

I* 

But the Fairy was not listening to Giglio's testy observations, 
she had fallen back, and was trotting on her pony how, by 
Master Bulbo's side—who rode a donkey, and made himself^ 
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firncrally beloved in ihe nrmy by his cheerfulness, kindness, 
and ji^oQd'huniour to cverylxwjy. He was eager to see his 
diirling Angelica. He thmighi there never w'as such a 
charming lx;ing. ^lilackstick did not tell him it was the 
possession of the rnagjc rose that made Angelica so lovely 
in his eyes., Slie brought him the very best accounts of bis 



little wife, whose misfortunes and humiliations had indeed 
very greatly ini prosed her; and you see, she could whisk 
off on her wand a hundred miles in a minuic, and be back 
in no time, and so carry pxjhie messages from Bulbfj to 
Angelica, and fiom Angelica to I^ulbo, and comfort that 
youn,; man upon his jmjrney. 

^ When the Royal j^any arri^eil at the last stage before 
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you re^eh Blcmibodtoga, whc) slioulcl lie in wniiing. in her 
carri^j^ there, ^vith her lady of honour by lier side, but the 
Princess Angelica* She rushed intOsber husband's «irn)5. 
scarcely stopping to make a passing curtsey to the King 
and Queen. She had no eves but for Bullx^, who appeared 
perfectly lovely to her on account of the fairy ring svhich he 
wore: whilst she herself, wtaring the ning^c rose in her 
' Ixjnnet. seemed entirely beautiful to Oie enmplured BulUx 

A .splcnihd luncheon was s<Tved to the Royal party, of 
which the Aichbishop, the C’luincellcu, the Duke Hodzoff, 
Countess Gruflaiiuff, and all our friends partrxjk. 'I'hc I 'airy 
Hlacksliek bong seated o>i the left of King Ciiglio, with 
liulbo attd ;\ngeliCx'i Ix'iSide, Yoti could hear the. joy-bells 
ringing in the capital, and the gnns snUicIi the cliixcns were 
firing off in hotwtir of their Majesties. 

“What can have induml that hideous old f >ruffanufl“ to 
dieas her.self up in such an abburd w.iy Dirl you ask her 
to t#e your bridesrn.iul, my dear?" .savs Giglio to Hosalba. 

“ What 11 figure of fiui Gruf’v is I " 

Gruff) was suit**!! opjwisiie their M-ijosties, l>elw'(N?n the 
Archbishop and tlic Lord Chancellor, and a figure of fun 
slie certainly was, foi she was divssci,! in a low white silk 
dress, wiili lace o\t.'r, a wreath of white roses on her wig. a 
splendid lace veil, and her yellow old neck was covered with 
diamonds. She oglcfl the Ring in such a rnauncr, tliiU 11 is 
Majc.sty burst out laughing. 

“Eleven o'clock!" cries Giglio, as the grciit Calbednil 
bell of Blomlxxlmga lolled that hour. “ Genihinien and 
ladies, vve must U: .starting. Archbishop, you must tic ai 
church 1 think Vxrforc twelve ?" 

# 

“ Wc mus‘ Ia: at cliurch liefore tsvelve." sighs out GrulL 
jOnufT in a languishing voice, hiding her old face htdimti 
her ffm. 

“ And then T shall tie the happiest man in my dominions," 
.cries Giglio. wiUi an elegant bow to the blushing Rcoalba. 

O rny Giglio O my dear Majesty!' exclaims Gnifl-^ 



GIGUO SHOWS EXTREME DISGUST, 


1}4 

anulT; “nnd can St he lliat this happy moment at length 
hiis arrived • 

"Of course it has arrived,” says the King. 

** —And that ! am alxmt to become the cm^ptuted brkk 
of my adored Giglio! ” continues Gruffanuff. “ Lend me sx 
bnicllingdx>ltle, soineixxly. 1 certainly shall faint with joy.” 

" You my bride?” roars out Giglio. ' 

" You marry niy Prince?” crit's poor little Rosalba. 

" Pooh ! Nonsense! "Hie woman's mad ! ” exclaims the 
King. And all the courtiets exhibited, by their countenances 
and expressions, marks of surprise, or ridi . ulc, or incAJclulity, 
or wonder. 

" I should like to know who e]>e is going to be m.nried, 
if I am not?” shrieks out GninVinnlV. “1 should like to 
know if King Giglio is n genileninn, and if there is such U 
thing ns justice in P.aflagoma? la.)rd t'hancellor I my I^rd 
Archbishop! will yf)ur Lordsliips sit by and see a poor, 
fond, confiding, lender creature put ujxin? Has not Prince 
Giglio promised to marry his P.ubar.i? Js not this Giglio’s 
signature? Does not this jwper di‘c*Iare that he is mine, and 
only mine?” And she lianiled to his Grace the Archbishop 
the document which the Prince signed that evening when she 
wore the magic nng, and Gigho drank so much chanijxignc. 
And the tild Archbishop, taking out his eye g);tsscs, read— 

'* ' TA/s is nofitr, /Aa/ /, only s*rH 0 /Sttvh, 

Kin^ of ht'trby promise to marrv the 

ehjt'minp Jhrbtiro i',nseutoi Countess Grajpauuj^, asui 
joiJiriv of the late Crufanuff, /'"squire. ” 

"irm,' si>s the Archbishop, “ the document is certainly 
a—^document.” 

" Phoo ! '■ says thc.Ix>rd Chancellor, " the sign.nture is not 
ill His Majesty's handwriting." 

Indeed, stuce hts $titdi(*s at no^foro, Giglio had made an 
jnmiense improvement in callgraphy. 

Is it your handwriting, (iiglio?*' cries the Fairy Black- 
Mick, with an awful severity of countenance. 



SAYS HE won't, but KNOWS HE MUST- Uf 

' M Y—y—f—cs," poor GigHo gasps am, '* 1 had qiiiw for^ 
gotl^ the coQfounded paper: she can’t mean to hold mel>y 
it. You old wretch, what will you lake to Id me off? Help 
the Queen, some oi)c~Her Majesty has fainted." 

Chop her head off! " 'J exclajm the impetuous 

** Smother the old witch !" > lUnizoff, the ardent Smith, 

'• Pitch her mio the river! ” J and the faithful Jones. 

But Gruflhnuff flung her arms rounA the Archbisiiop’s 
neck, and bellowed out, Jubtiee, justice, my Lord Chan¬ 
cellor t" so loudly, that her piercing .dineks caxiscd every¬ 
body to pause. As for Rosalba, she was l>omc away lifeless 
by her l.idies; and you may im.tgine the look of agony 
which Giglio cast low.irds that lovely bi-iiig, as his hoja*,, his 
joy, his darling, his all in all, w.is thus removed, and in her 
place the horrul old Gruff.inuff nibhe<l up to his side, ami 
once more sliriuked out. “ Ju.'.tit r, jtislkt' 1 “ 

'"Won't you take that sum of money v\hich Ghmd>oso 
hid?” says Giglio: "two hundred and cfghleen thousand 
" millions, t»r iheroalvnits. It's \ handsom** .sum." 

“ 1 will have iha» .uul you tofj!" .s,iys t/ruiT.muff. 

*' Let us throw the crown jewels into the bargain," gasps 
out (iiglio. 

“ I w ill w'CJir them by my (hglio's side ! '* says GrufiTanufr. 

“ Will half, ihrec-quarters, fivc-sixths, nindccn-twenlieUis, 
of my kingdom do, Countess?" asks the trembling mon¬ 
arch. 

'"What wtre all Kuropc to rnc without }vu, my Giglio?" 
cries Gruff, kissing Ins hand. 

" I won't, I can't, I shan't—I'll resign the crown first," 
shouts Giglio, tearing aw*ay his hand ; but Gruff clung to it. 

“1 have a c'^mpeicncy, my lovr,” she says, "and with 
ibce and a cottage thy liarljara will be happy." 

Giglio was half mad with rage by this time. " I will not 
marry her," says he. ’* O Fairy, Fairy, give me counsel f" 
And os he spoke he looked wildly round at the severe face 
of the Fairy Blackstick. 



Ti}6 grupfy! ’Twixrr the cup and up, 

'* Why b Fairy niacki»tick always advising me, and 
warning me to keep ruy word? Does she suppose that I 
am not a man of honour?" saifi the Fairy, quoting Giglio's 
own haughty words. lie quaibH.! under the brightness of 
her eye.s , he felt that there was no cscajic for him from 
that awful mtiuistiion. 

"Well, Archbishop,'■ saitl lie, in a dreadful voice that 
made his (irare sidii, "since tins I'airy has led me to the 
fielght of happiness but to dash me flown ujio the depths of 
despair, since I am to h»s<’ Rosalb.i, let me at least keep my 
hontnir. CJef up, (’ountes.s, and let ix* married ; I can 
kct:p niy word, but I can die afterwards '' 

" O dear (jigho," cites GrufT.iiuilV, skipping lip, " 1 knew, 
I knew 1 coulfl trust ih<‘e * I knew that my Jhinee was the 
soul of homuir. Jump into yom cainages. ladies and 
gentlenu'n, aiul let us go to chutch at once: and as for 
dying, ficar (iiglio, no, no ;—thou wilt forg»‘t that insignifi¬ 
cant little chambermaid of a qiietm—thou will live to be 
consoled by ihy B.ubara’ She wishes to be a Qutvn, iirtd 
not a Queen Dowager, mv gras ions Ixird !" And hanging 
upon j>oor Giglm'.s arm. and hvnng ami grinning m his face 
in the most manner, ilu.s old wretch tripped off 

in her while saim and jumjx'd into the ^ery carriage 

whif'h hafi bf'cn got reaily to convey (Jiglio aii<l RoNalba to 
ehureh. 'Hie cannons ro.ired again, tin* Ik'IIs [le.ileii tnplc- 
boVi-mitjors, the {xsiple came o;it dinging dowers upon the 
path of the Royal bride and bridegroom, and Gruff looked 
•oat of the gill coach-w indow' ami lx>wed and grinned to 
them. Plioo ! the horrid old wretch. 


4 * 



SURE WE KKOW THERE’s MAKY A SLIP. 1^7 


XIX. 

.4niJ nrtif tvt {cmt h the J^isl Scnu in the Panhmhne^ 


The mauy ups and downs of hei lifo lud given the Princess 
Rosalba procligioiis strength of mind, and that highly-prln- 
ciplcd young woman presently recovered from her fainting^' 
fit, cut of which Fairy Mlacltsiick, by a precious essence 
which the Fairy aUvays earned in her pocket, aw’akcncd her. 

Instead of tearing her hair, crying, and Iwnioaning Iicrself, 
and fainting again, as many young women would have done, 
Kosalba remembered that she owed an examj:>lc of finuness 
to her subjects ; and though she loved Giglio more than her 
life, was determined, as told the Fairy, not U) interfere 
between him and justice, or to cause him Ui break his Royal 
word. 

" I cannot marry him, but I shall love him always," says 
.she to Blarkstick, “ I will go jnui 1 h; present at his marriage 
with the Countess, and sign the book, and wish them happy 
with all my heart. I will six', when 1 get home, whether I 
cannot make the new Queen some handsome presents, ITie 
eVim Tartary crown diamonds arc uncommonly fine, and 
I shall never have any. use for them. 1 will live and die 
unmarrieKl like <3uecn Elizabeth, and, of course, 1 shall leave 
my crown to Giglio when I quit this world. Ia 2 t us go and 
see them marnctl, my rlear Fairy: let me say one last farewell 
to him ; and tlien, if you pleasi-*, I will return to my own 
dominions.'* 

So the Fairy kissed Rosallia with jx^euliar tenderness, and 
at once changed her wand into a very comfortable ooach-and- 
four, with a .steady coachman, and two respectable footmen 
' behind, and the Fairy and Rusalba got into the coach, which 
Angelica and Bulbo entered after them. 
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for honest 'Bulbo, blubbering In the most 

(mtbetic manner, quite overcome by Rosalba’s misfortune. 
She was touched by tiie Jionrsi fello\\’s sympathy, promised 
to restore to him the confiscated e,statcs of Duke Padella tiiS 
father, and created ban, ns he snt there in the coach, 
Prince, Uiglincss, »md Inst Gnuidcc of the Crim Tartar- 
Empire. 

Theco.'u h moved on, nnd, Ix-mg a I'airy coach, soon came 
up with the biKl.il proccs;,ion. 

Before the reremoii) .u »,huri... wa.- custom m Pafl;l- 
goma. ns 11 is in other for tV»o bnd*' and bride* 

gfooni to si^n th*' Conlr.u'i of MaitMty, which us to be 
witnessed by the <, hancelloi, Lord Mayor, and 

pnm'ip.tl oflieers ofst 

Now, as the RovliI pal.uo wai> U'lnji; painted and furnished 
anew, it was ru>t ready for the KCi ption of tlie King and his 
bride, who i)iojHAsed at first to take up their residence at the 
Prince's pal.u<\ that one which Valoroto *rcupied when 
Angehcci was lioin, and Ix'foie he UMirjH'd thi throne. 

So the marriage party drove Uf) to the palace, the dig»r'- 
laries got out ol ihea- carriage 1 and stmd aside • jToor Rosidha 
SlcpjK'd rnil of her t.oa< li supj'K-'rted by Bulbo, and stnex,! 
almost f.rmting up against the tailings so as to h.oe a Uisl 
look of her de.u Giglns 

As for Blaekstiek, she. acrording to her custom, had ^own 
out of the coach window in some inscrutable manner, and 
vms novy standing at the palace dtK>r. 

Gtglio came up the steps with his horrible bride on hb 
arm, looking as jx\le as if he was going to execution, f le only 
frowned at the Fairy Blacksiick-*he was angry wiU. her, and 
thought she came to insult his niiM ry, 

“Ciet out of the way. pray," says CirufEinuff haughtily, 

*’ I wonder why you are always poking your no&e into other 
pec^le's aOairs ? " 

** Are you deicmiinv'd to nuvke this poor young man un¬ 
happy?'* says Blackslick. 
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*'To marry him/yes! What is it of yours? 

Pray, madam, don't SKiy * you' to a Quocn,'' cries Gruff- 
anuff. 

“You won't lake the money he offered you?" 

“No." 

“ Vou won't lot him off bis iMirgam, though you know you 
cheated him when you made hun sign the paper?" 

“Impudence Policemen, remove this womani" cries 
GruffUnuff. And the policemen v^cro riLshitig foward, bui 
with a wave of [ht wand the Ktory simck lhi)m all like so 
many statues m ihcir places. 

“You won't lake anything in exchange for your bond, 
Mrs. GrutTanuff/' cries die f'iury, wub awful seventy, “J 
speak for the last time." 

“ So ! " shrieks Gruflhnuff, stamping wdih her '* I JI 

have iny hu^ljand, my buslund, my fmshvarui <'' 

“YouiSH.ti.L ii.wh \uLK 1 ItiMJAMj*! " the Paiiy Plnck- 
slick cried; and advnjKing a step, kud her hand u|X)n the 
nose of the KNOf-K-rx. 

As she touched it. tin* bra.ss nose seenu'd to rlongatc, the 
open mouth ojk ned still wider, and lUicHsi a roar which 
*tnade evert Iwxly start. The vyo< rolled wildly ; the arms and 
legs uncurled themselves, writhed nliout, and seemed to 
lengthen with each twist; the knoeker exi>anded into a figure 
in yellow livery, six feet high ; the scresvs by which it was 
fixed to the door unloosed themselves, and Jknkins GruF f'- 
ASUPF once more trod the ihrubhold off which he had been 
lifted more llian twenty year.-* ago I „ 

“Master's not at home," says Jenkins, jiLsl in his old 
wice; and Mrs. Jenkins, giving a dieadful/ffi//, fell down in 
a fit, in which nolKjdy minded her. 

For evcryljody was shouting, “ Hvuzay ! humy I" “ Hip, 
hip hurray ! " “ f>ong live the King ;ui.d Queen ! " “ Wcie 
auch things ever .seen ?" “No, never, never, never T' “ The 
Fairy Blackstick for ever 1" 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS, GOOD MY FRIENDS. 

The bells were ringing double peals, the guns roaring and 
banging most prodigiously. 

Bulbo was embracing everybody ; the Lord ChanceHonvns 
/Tinging up his w'ig and shouting like a madman ; HedzdflT 
had got the Archbishop r«>und the waist, and they were 
tlancmg a jig for joy ; and as for Giglio, I leave you to 
imagine what hevf‘,i& doing, and if be kissed Ro^albsi once, 
twice- twenty thousand times, I'm sure I don’t think he 
w'as wrong. 

So GrufFanufT ojwntxl the hall door with a low bow, just as 
he hiul been accustomed to do, and they nil went in and 
.iiignci! tlie lxx>k. and tben they w'cnt to church anrl were 
married, and the l airy HUicksttek sailed aw'ay on her cane, 
and was never more heard of In P.iflagonia. 


AND IIKRE ENDS HIE IlKESIDE PANTOMIME. 



THE KICKLEBURYS ON 
THE RHINE 



By Mr. M. A. TITMARSH. 




PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION : 


BEING 

AN ESSAY ON THUNDER AND 
SMALL BEER, 


render who niny iiave a faney to ptircha'se a eopy 
of this present eiljtion of the ‘ ilistoiy of the KicJkle- 
burys Abroad," had U'st l>' vvnrned in time, that the 'Jinus 
news[>rtf)er docs not af)prove of the work, and hii-s but a bad 
opinion iKUh of the am hoi and Ins readers, Nothm/r can Ui 
fairer than this stati'in* 7 it • if yo' hapj>t'n to take iij) the ptior 
IKtle volume at a railroad slatiun, and lead tins scirtenec, lay 
the book doun, ami buy -.omclhintj cls*\ You arc Marnccl, 
What more c.in the auihoi s;i,y ? If this )’ou wvV/buy, 
—amen ! pay yriiir money, take your IkjoU, and full to. 
Between oixrselves, honest reader, it is no vitv stronjj pota* 
iron w'hich Uh* present purveyor offt-Ts to yom It will not 
fr&ubk your head much in the drinking It was inlenderl 
for that sort of negus whicli is of?ere<l at ('hristmas panics; 
and of which ladies and children may partake with rcfixjsh- 
ment and cheerfulness. I^?l year I tried a brew whith was 
oUl, bitter, ami strong ; and Sic,ircc any one scould drjuk 
it. This year we send rouml a milder tap. and it is liked 
customers: though the critics (who like strong ale, the 
rogues!) turn up their noses. In Heaven’s name, Mr. 
Eitnith, serve round the Ikjuor to the gentlefolks. iVay, 
dear madam, another glass ; a is Christmas time, it w ill do 
harm. It is not intended to keep long, this sort of 
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drmV, (Come, fwih up, Mr. I^blisb$T. and pass quickly 
round!) And as for the professional gentlemen, we mtasi 
get a stronger son for them some clay. 

The Times gentleman (a very difficult gent to please) is 
the Icmdost and noisiest of all, and lias made more hideoUS 
faces over the refreshment offered to him than any other . 
critic* There is no it!U‘ shirking this statement: when 
man has l^cen abusc<l in the Times, he can’t hide it, any 
metre than he could hide ihc knowledge of his having been 
commiiterl to pniwjn by Mr. Ilenr>' or publicly enned in 
I-aU Mall, 

You Jwe it in your friends' eyes when they meet you. 
They know it. They have thuekled over it to a man. 
They whisjH^r aljtmt it at the chib, and U:K)k ( 3 vcr the paper 
at you. My next*door neighlwur came to See me this 
morning, and I saw by his face that he had the whole story 
pat. ''Hem!” say.s he, "well, I hair heard of it; (Utd 
lltc fact i.s they were t.dking about you at dinner last night, 
and mentioning that the Times hacl'-ahem I—‘ walked Into 
you.’" 

** My gotxl M-" I say (ind M— will corroborate, if 

need Ik*, the statement I make here) *‘here is the Times* 
nftIcJo, dated Janu.ary 4 th, which stairs .so and so, and ben? 
is a h-tter from the publisher, hkc\%ise dated January 4 th. 
nml which says % 

*" Mv OKAK —Having this day sold the lost copy of 
the 6 rsi edition (of r thousand) of the ’ ‘ Kickleburys Abroad," 

- and having orders for more, had we not Ijetler proceed to 
D second edition? And will you permit me to enclose an 
order on,'^«:c. &c. ? " 

^gular coincidence! And if every author who was so> 
nbttscd by a critic had a similar note from a pubifshcr. good 
l.or<l! how easily wottld we Udcc tlie critic’s censure I 
Yes, yes," you say ; *' it is all very well for n writec 
affect to be indifferent to a critique from the Times. 



AK tSSAV OX THUNDIER AKD SMALL B«E». tdl 

ll AS a boy bean a at school, without crying 

bat don't swag^r and brag as if you llLcd it." 

Let US have truth before all. I would rather have a gootl 
woxd than a bad one from any person: but if a critic abuses 
^ a high place, and it is worth my white, I will 

appeal If 1 emt show' that the judge who is delivering 
"$entii«}C« against me, and laying down the law and nvtking 
a pretend of learning, has no Iteming and no law , and is 
ffcilhcr more nor less than a pomjwus noodle, who ought 
not to'lx* Iw^ird in any resi>ectahle court, 1 will do so; and 
then, dear friends, {wrhaps \ouw‘ill liavc something to laugh 
at in this book. 


“ Thk KirKLt-nruYs .Miroap. 

It has been nistornnTy, of l.ue years, for the purveyors 
of amusing literature—the popular uutfiors of the day—to 
put forth certain npuscu!i.-s, denominaletl ' f'hristmas IVfXiks/ 
with the ostensible intention of swelling the title of exhilnm' 
tion, or other expansive ernouors, incident ujion the exodus 
of the old arid tl>e inauguration of the new vear. WV have 
said that thmr Ostensible intention was such, lierause there 
is Another motive for tliese proiluctions, locked up (as the 
popular author deems) in his own br<?ast, but which l>etrrty5 
Itself, in the <iuality of the woik, as hiii princijial incentive. 
Oh I that any tmisc shouUl be set uix>ii a high stool, to cast 
tip accounts and balance a hMlger! ^"et &t> it is; and the 
popular author finds it convenient to fill up the dcclaretl 
^ncti, and plact* himself in a jxisition the more efTeclually 
to enjcotihter those liabilities which sternly assert themselves 
oontmnporaneously and in contrast with the carcltsss and 
free-faduided tendencies of the season by the emiission of 
Christmas books—a kind of literaiy repicsenting 

to the emitter expunged debts, to the rit'civcr an investment 
of tmigmattcal value. For the most part bearing the stamp 
of their origin in the vacuity of the w ntcris exchequer rather 
than in the fulmri^s of his genius, they suggest by tWir feeble 
fiavQur the rinsings of a void brain after tnc more important 
f^otiooctions of the expired year. Indeed, wc should as little 
thfflfc of taking these comp^itions as examples of the merits 
of their authors as we should think of measuring the valuable 
aernoes of Air. Walker, the postman, or Mr. Kell, the dust- 
ctiltector^ by the copy of verses they leave at our doors as a 
vou ijt. 1^ 
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provocative of the expected annual gratuity—"effusions with 
which they may fairly bt; clujvscd for their intrinsic worth no 
less than their ultimate puqiort. 

** In the Christmas Iwok presently under notice^ the aiilhpr 
appears (under the thin disguise of Mr. Michael Angelo Tit- 
manh) in 'pro^riil jierwnd' as the fKjpular author, the con¬ 
tributor to h, th«‘ remorseless pursuer of unconscious 
vulgarity and hf bU'-niindedness, launclu'd upon ft lour of 
relaxation to the Rhine Rut though exercising, as is the 
wont of |>opn1.ir author, m tlw.'ir moments of leisure, a plenli- 
Tul reserve oi hii^firr qii.diiies to which they are 

indebted for tlteir l.uw, he. }>rftfi'sMooe.l instincts are not allO- 
geiUnr in afjcyance. From the m^Mncnt his eye lights upon 
A luckless lamilv group eml,.irked t ii the Sium* sioamcr willi 
himself, the sight o( Ins .irrustonicd ^piarry- vulgarity, im^ 
tK‘cilitv, anti .iffec latujM re innti.'U'"' his rt‘l.o£'*d sinews, and, 
playfully fa-itenmg he. satinc f.uigs u|Kin iho familiar prey, 
he dallies with it in niiiniO Icroeiiv like a satMiet'l mouscr, 

"’J hough family .ind careles:>lv mdieaicfl, the characters 
are those with wlucli the .authur loves U) surround himself. 
A lull bunting county baronet’s widow, an m.ane captain of 
dragoons, a graceless young baronet, a larly with groundless 
prctcn.sions to feeble IhmUIi and jK)esy, an ob'-cqiilous non¬ 
entity her husband, and a llimsy and aitdicial young lady, 
rtR* the p'Tsonages in whom we are expected to hnd aTnusC' 
incut, Two indivuiuals alone form an exception to the 
ftlKjvc category, and are oftered 10 the resi>ec tlul admiration 
of the re.ader, --the one, a sh.ulow y serirant atdaw, Mr. 
Tilmarshs travelling companion, who escapes with a few 
side puffs of tlattorv, wfuch ilic author stmggics not to 
render ironic.d, and .i mysterious countess, .sjK>kcn of in a 
tone of rchgioui roveren.:t‘. and apparent’) introduced that 
wiemay learn by w hat dt’he.itc di:»cri tin nations our aeJOndron 
of rank should lx- regtdated 

" To thowj who love to hug ihemsclves in a sense of 
supe'.rionty by admeasurement with the most worthlessi of 
their species, in thoir most worthless asfx?cts, the * Kicklc- 
burv'Sv an the Rhine’ will afford an agreeable treat, espedaUy 
as the purveyor of the fea>t offws his own moments of 
human wreakness as a modest m this Ixinquei of ciTing 
luortahty. T'o our owm, perhaps unphildsophical, taste the: 
ttspkwuons tots'iirds sentimental pcrft^ciion of another popular 
author are infinitely preferable to tk^se ^a^'danir 
ikt ptof i of /fufA, lustre is eelipstJ i« the dssphtp of ike 

4 isesUei.t oyster. Much, m the present instance, perhaps a^f 
the disagreeable edex-t of ius subject is no doubt altiitiuiabSe 
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10 thft absence of Mr. Thackeray's usual Iwinirtney of style. 
A few ilasfies, hoaever, occur, as the descri|Mion of Nf. 
I^noir's gaming establishment, with the momentous crisis 
to which it was subjtH.'twi, and the quaint and imaginative 
sallies evoked by the whole town of Rougetnoirbourg and 
its lawful prince. 'Ibese, with the illnsirations, whiem are 
spirite<l enough, redeem the book from nn absolute ban. 
Mr. Thackeray's jx-ncil is more congenial than his p<'n. lie 
cannot draw his n>cn ami viomcn with ihcir skins off, and, 
Iherefotr, the cffjgics of his characters are pleasanter to 
contemplate than ih<' flayc<l an.'uoniies of the Iciterpn^ss." 

There is the whoh* nriide. And the reader will 8n*e (in 
thc:^ paragraph preceding that nu'inorablc one which winds 
up vsith the diseascMi oysttT) that ho must lx? a wwthless 
cretuurc for daring to hke the l>ook, as ho could only do 
so from a de.irc to hug himself m n son^e of superiority 
by admeasurement \mi1i the most woithlcss of his lellow- 
creatures 1 

The reader is wottldo:»s for liking a Uw>k of which all 
the characters arc wnjthloss, cxcejit two, wlut h .arc ofTored 
to his rospeolful admiiaiion ; .iid i»f ilicse two the author 
docs not respect one. but struggles not Ui Inugh (U lus faa?; 
whilst he appnrenily '*ix*aks of anoihci in a tone of religious 
reverence, bccansc the lady is a countess, and lu'causc he 
(the author) is a sneak. So reader, author, characters, are 
rogues all. there any honest men left, Hnl? Aljout 
I^iniing-hoU'C Sfju.arc, mayliap you may light on an honest 
man, a squeamish man, a proyxT moral man, a man that 
sliall talk you l^nin by the halbcolumn if you will but hear 
him. 

And wKat a style it is. that great man's ! What hotghlh 
of foinc language enloircly! How Jic can disooorse you in 
English for all die world ns if it was I..aiUi! For instance, 
suppose you and I had to announce the important news 
that some writers published what are called CihrUitmas 
books; that Christmas hooks arc so calkd because they 
ane pubitsherl at Christmas; and that the purpose of the 
atithm is. to try and amuse people. Suppose, I say, we 
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had, by the sheer force of intellect, or by other mcfins of 
o1>8ervation'or inforinaiio#, discovered these great trutlt$, 
we should have announced them in so many words. And 
there it is that the difflTencc lies l>etwcen a great writer 
and ii ptKir one ; nj»d we may st‘e how an inferior mao may 
fling a tluince awaj-. How (h)cs my friend of the TtMer 
put tli*'Se pfnjK'^.'iMjotn ? Ii has l»cen cuslomairy/' snys 
he. "of late V'-ars An the* purveyors of amusmg literature tO 
put forth certain r>pus''ul»rlmoniinated Christmas iKioks, 
with the oslensililt inimiif'Ti of sw<‘llur; ‘he tide of cxhllaitl- 
liori, or other c.vjnnsive t niotlons, imident ujson the estxius 
of the oM or tin- in.nigur.vtioM <>( the DC'.v TltiU is 

SOnioUhng like a sentenr.*, not a word srarecly hut’s in 
and the longt>t and hiindsomest out of the whole 
thetivutnry. That is pro)-)<'r cronomy—as yon see a buck 
from Holywell Street pul every pinddicck pin, ring, and 
chain wlmh he ix>sses'^''S alxjul hn slnrt, hands, and wabt' 
coal, and then go and cut a daJi m Uie Park, or swagger 
with his order to the theatre. It eo,sis him no more to 
wear all Ins ornaments aliout his distinguished person titan 
to leave them nl horn*'. If )«>u ran Ix’ n '^well ut a cheap 
rale, why not? Aral I ptot<’‘>i, A»r ui) pin, I had no idea 
what I wii. really alK.ut m wv.img and subiuitlmg my little 
book for salt’. «md tny fn- nd thr riiue, looking at the 
article, and examining; u with thi* eyes of a connotMCUt, 
proDOtmccrl tlial what 1 had fanciol simply to be a book 
Wits in fact "an opuscule dcnominatcrl so-and-so, And 
ostensibly intended to swell the tide of (‘xpansivc emotioit 
incident 'uf>on the. in.uigur.Uion of the neW’ year.** Cait 
hardly ticlicve as much even noNv—so littk do we kstow 
what we really* arc after, until men of genius come and 
hitcrpret- 

And besides the oslen^ibl^’ intention, the reader will per- 
ccfve that niy judge has ihscowml anotlicr latent motivo,'' 
wbkh I had "locked up in my own breast.’* The sly 
rogue I (if we may so spt'ok of the court). There ii iHty 
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kcc(>ing anytbing from him; and thu* truth, hko the rest, 
haA come out, and fs all over Kngland by this umc. Ob, 
that all England which has Ix^ught the judge's charge, 
would purchase the pnsoner’i plea m mitigation 1 "Oh, 
that any muse should be set on a high stool," says the 
bench, "to cast up accounts «in(l UiLtncc a lislgcrl Yet 
so it is^ and the jiopuUr author fmeb it convenient to fill 
up the declared cU fitit by the enussion of Cbn 5 im«w books 
--<1 kmd of nisignxts that Ixsir liio ilamp of their origin in 
the vacuity of the wnui s cvchtijiui fhert^ is a trope 
for you ! You i.ascal, > )u wioic b< t aii^c j ou m anted money I 
His lordship has found out whit jmi wcu At, and that 
there is a d* fitil ii. your l !1 Hut ht gocj on to say that 
we poor devils ait to Ix' piti< d m oui mctsaiy, and that 
these compo^alon£ aic no moiv to bo taken as examples of 
our menis than the veno, vihirh tin dustman leaves at his 
I.ordship‘s door, "as a provoc itive of the ovivctcd annual 
gratuity," are to lie tonsidued as m^.T-suring his the scav* 
engcr's, va1u,ible i'crvicos ntv<*rth'‘U*<iA the authot's and 
the stavongor s "tffuMoii' mav la.rly lx chsind, for thcif 
intniisic worth, no less than Uair ullunate puriKi’t.*' 

Heaven bltss his Ixinlship on the liench—what a gentle¬ 
manlike badinage ho h.is, and whit a charming and playful 
wit always at hand * \Yhat a sense he h.LS for a simile, or 
who^Mrs. M.ilaprop calls an odoious comparison, and 
howpttcefully he conducts it to " us ultimate purport," A 
l^tleman wniing a {loor httlc book is a scavenger asking 
ibr a Christmas-box ! 

i 

As I try this small beer w Inch has oiled dow n such n deaf 
of thunder, I can’t help ih'nkmg that u is not Jove who IvaA 
interfered (the case was scarce worthy of bis divine vindic¬ 
tiveness); but the Thunderer's man, Jupit<*r Jeames, takii^ 
his master's place, adopting his manner, and trying to dazjfe 
and rdar like his aw^ful employer. That figure of the dust- 
Wtim has hardly tieen flung from heaven ; that " uHiinatc 
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l>urport" iji a subj^xt which {he Itrimorcal wouM hardly* 
handle. Well, well ; Set m sdlow that the book i» not worthy 
of £iucb a }X>1ite critic^that the l>eer \s not strong enough for 
a gentleman \vho ha.s taste arid cxjwnence in Ixier, 

That opinion no man can ask his honour to alter; but 
(the iKHir Ixiing ihc question) \^hy'nlake unpleo&'int allusions 
to the CaseUt', .in l hint at the probable bankjiiplo^ of the 
brewer ? U'hy tvMi lu'^ vtiih my poverty; and what can the 
Tifnes critic: know about tin* vacuity ol rny exchequer ? Pid 
he ever lend inc- any nion«*\ ^ Does lie not himself WTite for 
money ? (and w hc; would it i* ■ uch a polite and gene¬ 

rous and learned authoi '), It he no disgrace in being 
paid, why should 1 ? ll he ha.i, ever been fxior. why sliould 
he joke at my empty i-X' lu'tjiuT :* Of course -.uch a genius is 
paid for his Work, with aucli ucal logic, such a pure style, 
such tt charming p«,>^’t}cal turn of phi'a'>c‘, of course a critic 
get.s money. Why, a man wlio can i.ay of a Christmas 
lM?ok that “ Jl IS an opUNt ulc d«-mjnunaled so-and-so, ami 
ostensibly intendial to swell the tide of evf>;insivc eiuotion 
iiiuidonl U|>on the exodui of the c>lcl year," must evidently 
have had inuuonse sums and care esfieivtlcd on his early 
education, and deserves a splendid loliisn You can’t go 
into the nwrkel, and get schnl.irslui) hke ihai, without 
paying fur it. c\en the dogging that mk h a writer must have 
had in early youth nf he was lU a public school w^herc the 
rods wane i*aid (or) Tmi''t have cost hi.s parents a good'fen. 
Where would you lind any but an accomphsUed cktsaical 
scholar to compare the IkkiXs of the f/rescait (or indeed any 
other) writer to “sardonic thvings after ilic (Xtarl of truth, 
whose lustre is eclipsed in the <;h»pU\y of the diseased oyster;" 
nicic Uillingsgate doesn't turn out oysters like these; they 
arc of the Lucrine hike :—this satirist has pickled his rods 
In Latin brine. Fancy, not merely a diver, but a sardonic 
diver : and the expression cf his confoundc^d countenance on 
discovering not only a i>cart, but an eclqised pearl, which 
Wfts in a diseased oyster! I say it is only by an uncozniiRMi 
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nnd happy combiisauPo of taste, ganius, and industry, that 
a man con arrive at uttering such semimenu in such fine 
language,-*>tbat such a man ought to be well paid, as I 
have no doubt he is, and that he is worthily employed to 
write literary articles, m large type, m the leading journal of 
Eun^. Don't wc w am men of eminence and polite learning 
to sit on the literary bench, and to diicct the public opinion ? 

But when this profound scholar compares rne to a scav- 
enger who leiive** a copy of verses ut Ins ilooi and begs for a 
^mtinas-tx>K, I must again cry oul and say, My dear sir, 
it is true your simile is offi.'ni:vc, but can you imvlic it oul? 
Are you not hasty in )Our ligures and allusions ?" If I 
might give a hint to so consummate a ihctoncian, you 
should be more careful in making }uur figures figures, and 
your similes like: for mslanct, when )Oii talk of a tiook 
swelling the tide of cxlnlaranon inculcnl to ihc iriauguni' 
lion of the new year," or of a book *' tuMriiig the stamp of 
its origin in vacuity,' A-c,, —or uJ a rn.in duing sardonically ; 
or of a pcurl cclip^i d m the djipl.iy of a dis<?nscd oyster— 
therear« some pco[i:t lio will in'i appit hend your meaning: 
some will dvoubt vvii'’thci you had a uicanmg' some even 
will qucsiiou your gicat iiowcrs. and s;iy, *' U this man to 
lje a critic in a newspajuT. win* h knows what English, and 
Latin too. and wliai scuic and scholarship nri:?'' I don't 
quarrel with you - 1 iKike loi granted your wit and learning, 
your'lhtodcsty and liencvoa iue -]jut why scavenger —Jupiter 
Jeaiues—why scavenger? A genileman. whose biography 
the JEixafftiner was fond of quoting Ijcforc it took its present 
serious and orthodox turn, was pursued by an outragr:<] wife « 
to the very last stage of his cxisicikc w'ith an appeal almost 
os petbeuc—^Ah, sir, wh) ^ 

How can I be like a dustman that rings for a Chrisimats* 
box at your bolbdoor? 1 never was there in my life. I 
uevor left at your door u cofiy of verses provocative of an 
Aimual gi^tuity, as >otir noble honour styles it. Who are 
you? 2f you are the nun 1 take you to be, it must have been 
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you who aitked (h« publisher for my book, and not I who 
sent it in, and l)eggcd a gratuity of your worship. You 
abused me out of the JHmes" window : Ijui if ever your uol^e 
honour Sent me a gratuity out of your own door, may I never 
drive another dust-carl. ** Provocative of a gratuity \ ” O 
splcnthd swell! How imich was it your worship sent out to 
me by the footman? Kvery farthing you have paid I will 
restore to your lx>rdbh>p. and I swear I shall not be a half¬ 
penny ihf iXH>ri'r. 

As before, and on similar s^-asons and occasions, I have 
contjvired myself ton {ktsoii following a not dissimilar call¬ 
ing: let me supixiic tlou, for a minute, that 1 am a writer 
of A Christmas f.irtc, who sits m the ptt, and sees the per 
forniantv of his own piece, 'rin-ie comes applause, hissing, 
yawning, luighter, as may lx?, but the loudest critic of all 
IS our friend the cheap buck, who .sits yonder and makes his 
remarks, so that all the audience may hear. * ‘ This a forco I * 
s,iy.s Beau Tibbs ; " demiuy ! it‘s the w'ork of a poor deviV 
w ho write.s for money — confound his vulgarity! This a 
farce! Why isn't it a tragtxly, or n comedy, or an epic poem, 
?.u\p uvy viinls? This u faice indeed ! It's a feller as sends 
round his 'at, and appeals to charity. Let's 'avc our money 
Imok again, I say." And he swaggers off;—and you find 
the follow came with an author’s order. 

But if, in s]nte of Tibbs, our kyind friends," fitc. &c. See, 

» 

—if the little fviree, which w.vs meant to amuse Christmas {or 
what my classical friend calls Exodus}, is asked for, even up 
to Twelfth Night,--shall the publisher stop because Tibb^ 
dissatisfied ? W'hcncvx'r that capitalist calls to get his money 
back, he may sec the letter from the respected publisher in^ 
forming the author that all the copies are sold, and that there 
are demands for a new edition. Up with the curtain, then 1 
V'ivat Regina 1 and no money returned, except the Tim^i 
‘‘gratuity! ’ M. A. TITMARSH, 


Jattuary 



THE KICKLEBURYS ON 

THE RHINE. 

— 

T he cabman, wlion lu* bjoiitjbl us to the wharf, and 
made hi<> u'su.d charge of av imu“ liis lefjal ftirc, larfore 
the settlement of ubuh he prt tended fn r* Tint r)»o pueileg^*’ 
of an txtoi to our i.*iar« d like a dis.i|>po»Uc«l 

0 end[ when Eankm calling up ttu* f.uihhil Hutcluson, hu 
cSe^r who was in atlendaiH<, ^ ml to him, " Ilutchtbon, 
you will pay th.'i man mnu* is S^rjf int Lankin, my 

chambers are in PumpC onrL M} clerk will si; ttloyuh you, 
sir." The r-abman irembh'il, wc stepiwfl on bofinl, our 
lightsome luggage was ^peuiilv wliisKod away by the crew ; 
our berths had lje<n socurtd bv the previous agency of 
Hutchison , and a couple of ticket , on which wetc wiitten, 
'*Mr* Serjeant I^nkm," "Mr Titmarsh'* (I^ankin'ii, by 
the wayt mcompar.ibly the U'-l and comfoftablt*st slwping 
|}UiCe)« were pinned on to Iw o of the curtains of the Ijeds in 
A side cabin when w*e dcscendiHi. 

was on boaid? There were Jews, with Sunda) 
papers and fruit , there were couriers and ser\ants stnslg' 
glmg about Ui« re wcic those l/*ar<led foreign suitors oif 
England, who always seem to decline to s,havc or wash tt»em* 
selves Oh the day of a voyage, and, on the cve of quilting 
our country, appear inclined to carry aw'ay as much as 
possible: of its soil on their hands and linen, there were 
VOL. It. F 1 
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parties already cosily established on deck under the nlng; 
and fitcndy-going travelim for'ard, smoking already tlui 
pleasant morning cigar, and watching the phenomena of 
departun*. 

The Ik'U rings • they leave off bawling " Anybody else for 
the shore/" 'Ihe last grape .mcl Brlfs Life merchant lias 
scuffled over the plank ■ the John'? of the departing nobility 
and gentry line the brink of tlir quay, and touch their hats I 
Ilutclii 'On toiK hci In', linl to nii'—to me. Heaven bless him : 
I turn nnind inexpre:'.ibh .iffeckd and vlelighted, and whom 
do I see hut Captain Ibck^ ! 

'* Hallo ! yon liere?" say’. I licks, m a tone which seems 
to mean, " Confound you, you are o\ci7whcrc *' 

Hirks is one of llio'a.* yoiing nu'n wha t>eem to even'- 
W'liere a great deal loo often. 

IIow HIT tliey .ilwav' getting leave from tlieir regiments? 
If they arc not wanievl in tins etaitury (.C’ wanlctl they can¬ 
not he, lor you see them N['raM,hng o\or the railing in Rotten 
Row all d.iv, and shaking i!i»‘ii lieeR at e\<Ty hall in town), 
“-if they are not wan ic'd in this eouniry, I say, wliy the 
deuce are ihe\ not sent ofl* ic) India, or to Dcmcrara, or 
to Sierra Leone, Iw Jose the farther tlic I'cttrr; and I 
should wi'sha good unwlicOovoineclimate to tr) 'ein. and nuike 
'em hanly. Here is thi'’ Hicks, tlien-t‘aptain laiuncelot 
Hicks, if you ph'use- whose life is nothing but breakfast, 
smoking, ruling schuol, hilli.iids, mess, polking, billiards, 
anti smoking again, and <f.r t\iyo —pulling down his mous¬ 
taches, and going to take a lour after the immense labours 
ot tlie season. 

Hoxv do you do, Captain Hicks? * I .say, '* Where are 
you going?" 

*'Oh, I am going to the 'UTiine,” says Hicks; “cvewy- 
boily gix^ to the W hine." The H'Aine indeed! I dare say 
he can no more si>ell properly than he can speak, 

'•W'lio is on board-anybody ?" I ask with the afr of a 
man of fashion. ** To whom does that immense olf 
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IrtgfifJigts belong—under cliArsfc of the UdyVmAid, the 
coun>r» and the British footman! A large white K is 
painted on all the boxes.*' 

’• How the deuce should I know?" says HickA, looking* 
ns I fancy, both red and angry, and strutting olf with his 
gr^t cavalry lurch and sw.iggcr : whilst niy friend the 
Serjeant looks at him lo^t in admiration, and surveys his 
shining little Imois, his chains and Ijrdoqties, his whiskers 
and ambrosi.il moustaches, Ins gloves and olhi'T dandifica- 
tions, with a jilrascd wonder; as the J.uJies of the Sultan's 
harem surveyed the great Lady from Park Lane who p.iid 
them a visit; or the simple .Huhjects of Montezuma looked 
at one of Corley's heavy dragoons. 

“ That mu-st be a Marrjms at UviM," whi‘'.p<Ts Ivankin, who 
consults me on points oi MKiety, .Mui lu j>k'ascd to have a 
great opinion of my rxpt;r ence. 

I burst out in a scornful 1 -ingh, Thiit T say; 'Mic is 
a captain of dragoons, and his l.uhcr is :m attorney in Bedford 
Row. The w hiskery of a rolurii r, niy good 1 ..inkin, grow as 
long as the lic.ird of a Pkintagenct. It don’t require much 
noble blootl to learn ihcfioika. If you were younger, Ivankin, 
we might go for a shilhng a night, and dance every evening at 
M. [.Aureni's Casino, and skip about in a hule time as well 
As that fellow. Only we despise the kind of thing, you know, 
—only we're too grave, and loo steady. " 

'* And too fat," whispers Lankin, with a laugh. 

Speak for yourself, you maypole, ’’ cays I. "If you can’t 
dance yourself people can dance round you— put a wreath of 
flowers upon your old poll, suck you up in a vdlagc green, 
and so make we of you." 

^'1 should gk dly Iw: turned into anything so pleksont/* 
T.4iTik{n answers ; "and so, at least, get a chance of scemga 
pretty girl now and then. Tlicy don’t show in Pump Court, 
<Kt at the University Club, wlicrc I dine Vou arc a lucky 
feHow, 'Jltmarsb, and go about is the world. Ah for me, ( 
never ”- 
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“And rtie judges* wives, you rqgue?” I say. “ Weil, n6 
man is satisikd; and the only reason I have'lo be angry ^UH 
the captain yonder is, that, il>c other night, at Mrs, Perkinses, 
tx;ing in conversation tth a tharnung young creature—who 
knows all my (avoufue pai»«.ages in Tennyson, and takes a 
most dehghtful little line of oppojsiiion in the Church con» 
troversy “ jtisi as we w(Tc in ilie very closest, ilearest, 
pleasantest part of the t.ill., corner up young Hotspur yonder, 
and whisks h*‘r away m .i pulk.i. What ha\e you and I to do 
with prdka.'*, l-ankm"* He took her down to supper-^^wbat 
have you and I to do wmIi supper'; ^ 

“Our duty is to Umvc them alone," said the philosophical 
Serjeant. ' ‘ And now al>oul break fast—shall we have some ? 
And as ho spoke, a savoury lath* pux'esJmi of stewards ami 
stewards' boys, with drab tin dish-covcrs, passed from the 
caljoose, and deM'cndt d the stairs to the cabin. The vessel 
had passed fireenwieh bv this time, and had worked its way 
out of the nl.as^Torc^^^ which guards the approaches of our 
city, 

* 

The owners of ihost: itmunuTablc box^s, Ijx^gs. oilskins, 
guitar-cnscs, whereon ihcletlor K was engraven, ap{>earedto 
be three ladies, wuh a sliui gentleman of two or three and 
thirty, who w.is probably the husband of one of them. He 
had numberless shaw Is under hts arm and guardian-vhip. He 
had a strap full of Murray's Hnndt>ooks and Continental 
(iuldes in his kerpmg , and a liulc collection of parasols and 
ttmbrt’lhis, bound togeiluT, and to be carne<! in state befotta 
the chief of the party, like the hoiorfa.^ces before the consul. 

T'he chief of the jxirty was cvuienily the stout lady. One 
parasol being hifi frtn’, she vtaved u aliout, and commaAdedT 
the luggage and the menials to and fro. *' Horace, wc wlU 
sit thert\'* she excUiiim\l, pointing to a comfortable place on 
the deck. 1 ioract; went and placed the shaw Is and the Gtddc^ 
books. '* Hirsch, avy vou eonty les b,igages ? tront sett mocso 
ongtoo?" file German couner said, “Oih, niiladb*' and 
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)>owcd a mhtr snlky assent ** lk)wman, you w 31 see that 
Fmeh IS eorofcaiable, and send her to me.*' 'Hie gigenttc 
Bovrmarit agentiman in an undress unirorm. with vttry Urge 
and splendid armorial buttons^ and with traces of the powder 
of the season still lingering in his hair, and speeds upon 

my LadyJi errand. 

I rccqgbbe Hirfioh, a welMcnown face upon the Europcar! 
high-road, where he has travclletl with many acquaintances. 
With whom if» he making the tour now ?—Mr. Hirscb is acting 
as courier to Mr, .and Mrs. Horace MiUiken. They have not 
heetiTinarried many months, nml they .are lra^*eU^ng. Hirsch 
says, with a contraetton of his liushy ey^'lirows, with miladi. 
Mrs. MlEliken's mamina. “And who is her I,.adyship?" 
Hirsch’.'t brow contract*' into deeper furrows. “ It is Miladi 
Gigglebury,” he snvs “Mr. Pidmnrsh. iWrhabs you know 
her.” He scowls round at her, a*s '•he ttalls out loudly, 
“ Hifsch, ifirsch ! ” ami obeys that 'uniiiions. 

It is the grc.it t.ady Kieklclniry of Pocldinjilon Ivjunrc, 
nbottt whom I reni»*ml>er Mis, Perkins made so much ado 
at her l.ist l\all, and whom old IVrkins condurted to supper* 
Whet) JSir ' 1 ‘hoiiuis Kicklehury died (he w;is one of the first 
tenants of the Scjiiare), who docs not rcincmljer the scutcheon 
with the coronet with two balls, that fl.amcd over No- 36? 
Her son was at Eton then, and has suhSf‘quenily taken an 
honorary degree at Oxfordc and been an ornament of 
“nan's" and the “Oswestry Club." He fled into St, 
/otiies's from the gnhil house In Pocklinglon ^iqiLire, and 
from St James's to Italy ond the Mc^Jitetrancan, where kw 
has been for some time in a w holcsome exile. Her oldest 
daughter's marriage with r>ord Ronghhead was talked about 
last year; but lyord Ronghhead, it is known, nmrried Mkit 
Brent; and Horace MilUken, very much to his surprise* 
found himself the affianced huslmnd of ^fiss Lavinia Kickle- 
bury* after an agitating cveningr at I>.'idy Polkimore's, wtitcn 
MIk tatinia, feeling herself faint, went out on to the lends 
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(the terrace, l^dy Polkiniore wtU call it), on the turn of 
Mr. MilUken, lliey were inarrHid in January: it^s not a 
bad match for Mibs K. Lady Kicklebury goes and stops 
for BIX months of the yexe at Pigeoncot with her daughter 
and somin-law; and now that they are come abroad, she 
comes too. She tnubt Ijo Lavinla.. under present 

‘circurnsiancL'S. 

When I arn arm-in .irni, I tell this story glibly off to 
Lankin, who »> astoni''-ht'd at myknowlrtlgc of the worlds 
and says, "Why, 'lumarh. you knov\ everything.*' 

“ 1 (Jo know a tew thing''. L.tnUiii in_i Ixjy," is my answer. 
•* A man don't liw in .s<.>ciety, and pretty society, let me 
IcU you, lor nothing. " 

The fact ii, iliftt n)! ilic above details are known to almost 
any man in our neighbourhoofl, I^jidy Kicklebury does 
not metcl with u( nuKh, and has greater folks tlum we cstn 
pretend to be at her p.srties. JUit we know about thtm^ 
She'll condc.srend to come to Perkins's, with zv/wsc Jltm she 
bitnk'y; and she w^;^'overdraw aiiouiti: but of tlnil, of 
course, I know noilung. 

Wlicn I.«ankm and 1 go downstairs to breakfast, we find, 
if not the be'^t. at leard the most con'‘[)icu<uis places trt 
occupation of Lady Kicklebury's party, anii the bulking 
IvOndon f(x>tinari m.iking a d.irknc'ss jn the cabin, as be 
St<x>p& thiough u IxMUing cups and plates to his employers, 

[Why do they always put mud into coffee on board 
stminers? Wnv does the tea generally taste of boiled 
«k>ot&} Why IS the milk scarce and thin? .'\nd why do 
tlwy have those bk'eding legs of boiled mutton for dinner? 
I ask why? In the ste.iniers of other nations you are well 
fed. Is it imj-vossible that Britannia, who confessedly rules 
the wnvt's, should attend to the victuals a little, and that 
meat slmuld well cooked under a Union Jack? I just 
put in this question, this most interesting' question, in a 
momentous parenthesis, and resume the tale.] 
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When Laokin and I descend to the cabin, tlien, the tables 
are full of j-jobbtinjt people; and* though there dn swm to 
t>c a couple of places near Lady Ktcklebury, immediately 
she secs our eyes directed to the inviting gap, she slides out, 
and with her ample robe covers even more than that large 
space to which by art and nature she is entiilccl, and calling 
out “Horace, Horace I'‘ and nodtimg, and winking, and 
pointing, she c.inses her son-in law to extend the wing on 
Ills side. We lire tut oil tJiaf (li.ince of a breakfast. Wc 
shall Live the tea ai iii. thud v\,iier, and iliu-e two damp 
black nuilion ciiOjH, vs Inch nobody ebe wsli take, will fall 
to onr coM *ihart‘. 

At ibi-s nnijute a voice, ch-ar and sweet, from a tail lady 
in a black scil, sav*, “Mr. I itnirn and 1 Mart and 
murmur an ejacuLtum of re-^ix'tirnl Mn pri''e, as I lecognLso 
no less a per un than ibe K>gh; Honoiinible the ('ounicss 
of Knighl'Shitdge l.ikne^^ her it a. breaking up litllc bits of 
coast with her siim bug ts. aud sitting iKiwnm a ttelgian 
horse-dealer ami a ticrman srMontelic* play r who has a 
\xiwr the ciju-ra- hkc any oilur nvatal. 

1 whisixT her h*dyd(i;)’s name to Lankm, TheSerjrajjt 
looks tavv;;rd' her with cunO'ity and awe Kven hr. in his 
Tump Court solitudes, has heard of that Mar of fashion-- 
that adiiureil amongst men, ati l even women—that Thana 
severe ycl siniple, llit* a* convpiishcd Aurelia of Knight^^- 
bridge. Her hu.^band has but a small share of hfr qualities, 
Howshould be? The turf and the fox*ch;eo are his delights^ 
—the smoking-room at the *' Iravelkr s "—nay. sliall we 
say it?—the i)iuinm,md arcades of ‘'VauAhail,' anti ib^^' 
grmibols of the oiohevolhd Terpsichore, Knightshridgie 
has his faults—uh f even the peerage of Ungland is not 
exempt from them, Wnh li)i:ina fc*r his wife, he flics the 
IkUIs where she sits severe and serene, and is to lie found 
(shrouded m smoko, 'tis tnu?), m those caves where the 
contrite chimney-swei’P sings his terrible dcsith-cliiaunt, or 
itie BGKxbanaiian judge administers a satiric taw'» Lord 
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Knigbtsbridjgc bA$ his faults (hen ; but he has the gout ht 
Rottgetnoirbourg, near the Rhine, and Uiitlter bis wife is 
hastening to minister to him. 

**l have done," stiys l-ady Knightsbridge, with a gentle 
bow, as she rises ; "you inay have iliis place, Mr. Titmarsh ; 
and I am sorry my bficokfast is over; 1 should have prolonged 
it had I thought timt you were coming to sit by me. Thank 
you—my glove." (Such an absurd httlc glove, by the way,) 
" We shall niet'i on the deck when )ou Imve done.'* 

And she‘ moves away with an augtif^i curtsey. I can*t tell 
how It IS, or what ii in that hdv ; but she says, " How 
do you do?" as nobody else knows how to say it. In all her 
actions, motions, ihougliis, I would wager there is the same 
calm grace .^nd hannony. She is not very handsome, being 
very thin, and rather ssuMooking, She is not very witty, 
being only up to the conversation, whatever it may be j and 
yet, if she were in black i»erge, I think one could not help 
seeing that she was a Rhnccss, and Serene Higliness; and if 
she were a hundred years oUl, she could not be but beautiful. 

I saw her performing her devotions in Antwerp Cathedral, aud 
forgot to lo<jk at anything else there so calm and pure, such 
a stunted figuie hers seemed. 

When this great lady did the present writer the honour to 
shake hU h.and (I had the honour to teach writing and the 
rudiments of Latin to the young and intelligent L^rOrd Viscount 
rimheo), there seemed to be a commotion in the Kickletaury 
party—heads were nodded together, and turned towards Lady 
Knightsbridge; in whose honour, w hen Lady Kickiobtiry bad 
sufhcicntly reconnoitred her with her cyc-gla&s, the baronet'a' 
lady rose and swept a rev'crcntial curtsey, Ixtcklng until ski 
fell up against the cusiuons at the stem of the boat. Lady 
Knightsbridge did not see this salute, for she did not acknow¬ 
ledge It, but walked away sltnily seems to glide tn and 
out of the room), and disappeared up the stair to the deck, . 

Laukin and 1 look otir places, the horse-dealer making 
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stKKQ for US; and t could not help Ipoking, a Uuk atr 
of tnumpbj over to the Kicklebury faction, as much ns to 
You fine folks, with your large footman and supcrciUous 
air?, see what v» can do," 

M I looked ^smiling, and nodding, and laughing at me. 
ill' a knowing pretty way, and then leaning to Mamma as if 
Jn explanation, uhat face should I see but that of tWt young 
hady at Mrs. Perkins's uhoin I Ijad had that |5leasant 
conversation which had bcfcn interrupicd by tlie demand of 
Captain Hicks for a dance ? So, then, tliat was M iss K.ickle> 
bar)’, about whom Miss Perkins niy young fnend, has so often 
spoken to me {the young ladies woic in conversation when I 
had the happiness of joining them , and Mis-S P. went away 
‘presently, to look to her guests)—that is ^^^ss Fanny Kicklc- 
bury. 

A sudden jxang shot athwart my bosom—I-ankin might 
have perceived it, but tlic honest Serjeant was so Hwe-strieken 
by bis late inten icw w ith the C'ounlcsi.s of Kmghtsbndge, that 
his mind was unfit to grappL with <ithcr siihjecis—a pang 
of feeling (which I concealed under the grin and graceful 
bow wherewith Miss Fanny’s salutations were acknowledged) 
tore roy heart-strings—as I tlioiight of—1 need not say— 
of Hicks. 

He bad danced with her, he had supped with her—he was 
here,on board the Iwat. Where w as that dragoon ? 1 looked 
round for him. In ejuite a far corner,—but so that he could 
siOininand the Kicklebury paity. 1 thought,—he was eating hts 
breakfast, the great healthy oaf, and consuming one broiled 
Ujfg after another. 

In the course of the afternoon, all parties, os it maybe 
flRtpposed, emerged upon deck again, and Miss Fanny and 
mamrta began w.iiklng the quarter-deck, with a quick pace, 
like a couple of post-captains. When Miss Fanny saw me, 
she stopped and smiled, and recognised the gentleman who 
had amused her so at Mrs. Perkins's, What a dear sweet 
crjktuxe Eliza Perkins wasl They had been at school 
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together. SDh was going to write to Eliza everything that 
happened on the voyage, 

Bverytkingf*' I sani, In my particularly sarcastic 
manner. 

“ Well, everything that was worth telling. There was a 
great nunil>er of ihirtgs that were very stupid, and of people^ 
th.lt W(*re very stupid. Everythfng ihat,v/7/i iay, Mr, Tiiniarsh^ 
I am sure I may put d(ji\vn. S'ou have seen Mr. Tiunart.h's 
funny hooks, Manirna?" 

Mamma sajd she Jind heard- she iiad no doubt they were 
very aimr-mg. not that — — Lady Knights- 

bri<fgo, to whom I j^aw )(iu j^peakinj!;. .su ?" 

** Yes; she IS going m nur^-c Lord Kinglusbridge, who hay 
the gout at Rongt-tnoirhourg.” 

"Iiuieed! how very fiatun.U<“’ what an extr.iordinary 
coincidence ! Wc are going too, " said Lady Kickkdniry, 

I remarked that " everybody was going to Kougetnoirbourg 
thlsye.'ir; and I heard ol two gcntlenu n — tiouiu L'artimbole 
and C’olonel Cannon —who lud In’en obliged to sleep lliecc 
on a biiharcl laljle for want of a bed." 

*' My son Kickiebury - are you acquainted w ith Sir Thomas 
Kicklebuiy ?" fier Lntlvshipnaid, with grc.al stateliness—** is 
at Noirbourg, and will take lodgings for us. The springs 
are particularly nnommended for my daughter, Mt.s. MiUi- 
ken: and, at great jn^rsonal satnJiec, I am going ihithcr 
mystflf: but what will not a motlier do, Mr Titmnr^h? Did 
1 Undcrstuml lOu to s,iv that lou hi»vc the—the tntr^ at 

• •' f 

Knighisbridge IIou^e? ] he p.irt»es are not what they used 
** 16 Ije, I am told. Not ih.it / have any knowledge, / am 
but a poor country luronet's widow. Mr Tiimarsh; though 
the Kickloburvs dale from Henry’ III., and my family is not 
of llie most modern in the country. You have heard of 
General Guff, niy father, perhap*^ ? aide-de-camp to the Duhe 
of York, and wounded by His Roval Highness’s side at the 
bombardment of Valenciennes. WV move onr&iun sphere,** 

**Mrs. Perkins Is a very kind creature," i said, **aiid it 
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was a verf pleasant ball. Did you noi think so»'Miss Kickki* 
buty ? " 

“1 thought it odious," said Miss Fanny. "1 mean, it 
was plcvLSant until stupid man-what was Ins 

name?—csime and took me away to dimce w*ith him," 

• Wluit I dv'ni’i you ^arc for a red coat and moustaches?" 
1 asked. 

*'I adore genm*:. Mr, Tilmarsh," sfiid the young hidy, 
with a most killiMg look of her heaulifwl blue eyes, ^‘nnd I 
have every one of your works by lieart—all. except the last, 
which I can't endure. I think it's wicked, positiujly wdeked 
—my darling Scott '—how can you? And arc you going to 
llpake a Chn.sinias-hc>ok this yerir ? *' 

"Shall 1 tell you alxnit it?” 

"Oh, do tell us nltoul it," said the lively charming croa- 
tupc, clapping her hands ; and we Iwgan to talk, being near 
Lavinia (Mis. Milhken) and her husliand, who was cfeasc* 
lessly occupied m fetching and carrying books, biscuits, 
pillow's an<l scent-boillrs, the Italian greyhound, and 

the thousand .incl one ncct's-sitics of the pale and interc$>ting 
bride. Oh. liowshc did fidget! how she did grumble I how 
she altered and twisted hci posiiiou ! and how'sbc did make 
poor Millikcn trot! 

After Mi.ss Fanny anrl I had talked, and 1 had. told her my 
plan, which she pionounccd to lx* delightful, she continued 
—"I never was so provokcxl in my life, Mr. Titmarsh, as 
when that cdioiis man came and Interrupted* that dear 
delightful conversation." 

"On your word ? The odious man is on board the boaf*. 
I see him smoking ju.si by the funnel yonder, look! and 
looking at us." 

** He is very stupid," said Fanny ; "and all that I adore 
Is intellect, dear Mr. Titmarsh." 

*' But why is he on board? " said I, with a /in umrirt, 

"Why is he on boardWhy is everyliody on board? 
How do we meet ? (and oh, how glad 1 am to meet you 
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1) Yon don't suppose that / know how the horrid man 
came here?'* 

*' Eh f h« may be fascinated by a pair of bJue eyes, Xliss 
Fanny! Others have been so,*^ said. 

Don’t l>e cruel to a poor girl, you wicked satirical Cfca* 
ture," flhe said. " I think t.iiptanf Hicks odiouS'>>there4 
and 1 svas quite angry wht n I saw hnn on the boat. Mamma 
does not know him, and ihe was so angry with rne for danc* 
ing With him ihat mg fit: though there was nolxwJy^of any, 
[particular mark at poor dear Mrv. Perkins's—that is, except 
jvu, Mr. Tilmarsh." 

"And I am not a da/tcing tn.in.“ I 'aid, with n sigh, 

*' I hale dancing in»Mi; tla’y can do nothing but dance. 

" Oh yes, they can, Soiw of them can smoke, and some 
can nrh?, and some can rv»:n spell v(*ry wt ll.‘* 

** You W'iekt'd satiru'id [X’rson. I'm quite afraid of you !" 

" And .some of them c.jll the Rhine the ' Whine,’ ” I said, 
giving an admirnhlc imitation of jxior Hicks's drawhng 
manner, 

Fanny looked bard at me, with a jxNruhar expression on Iter 
face. At last she laughed, '' Oh, yon wicked wicked n^an/’ 
.shr s.iid, "wlint a capital mimic yon are, and so.full of 
clfsverncss ! Do bring up k aptmn Hicks -iMi’t that hi$ 
name?—and not him out for us. Bring him up, and intrO' 
duoc him to Mamnui. do now, go ! ’* 

^famma, m the meanwhile, had waited her time, and was 
just going to step dow n the cabin stairs as I,Ady Rnighttb 
‘^riidgc ascended from them. To draw back, to make a tnolH 
profound curtsey, to exclaim, " Lady Knigbtsbridge! 1 have 
had the honotir of seeing your I^tdyship at—hum—hum- 
hum*' (this word I could not ©^.tch)—" House,"—all these 
feats were perfonned by Lady Kfckkbury in one iitsunt^^aod 
acknowledged wdth the tssual calmmna by the younger lady. 

"And nwiy 1 hope," continues Lady Kicldebory, "ih^ 
that mo&t beautiful of all children-a mother may say 
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lUflt Lord PioiKco has recovered his wK^'^ping-cough ? We 
were so anxious about him. Our meclkal attendant is Mr. 
Topham, and he used to come from Knighlsbridge House 
lo Pockhngton Square, often and often. 1 am interested 
about die whooping-cough. My own dear Iwy had it most 
severely ; that dear girl, my oldest daughter, whom you see 
stretched on the bench—she is in a very deheute state, anil 
Ofriy lately man-ie<!—not such a match as 1 could h.ave wished; 
ljut .Mr. Miliiken Is of a good f.muly, distantly related to 
your l 4 idysh>p’s. A Milhkon, in tJeorge the Third's reign, 
married a Bolurnore, .Tud the I lUmk, are your 

first cotisins, 'J bey murned this year, and l.avinb is so fond 
of me, that ,she can’t p.irt with me. anil 1 have come aliroad 
just lo please her. We are going to Noirbourg. I think I 
heard from my son that Lord Knight'-hi idge w'as at 
Noirbourg." 

'' I believe I h.ive had the plcajairc of .seeing Sir Thrjrn.as 
Kicklehury at Knightsbndge Tiou*-<*," J-.idy Krughtsbridge 
said, with something of sndnc '! 

“Indeed!' .and Kirkhduiry had ne^cr told lici ! He 
lauglu^d at her wlien she talked about gr<*'At people: he told 
her all sorts of ridiculous stories when upon this theme. 
But, at any rate, the .'leqiwintance was made t Lady Kicklc- 
bury would not leave Ij.idy Knighi.sbndge; and, even in 
the throes of sea-sicknevs, and the secret recr*s«<^ of the cabin, 
twu/ti talk to hfT about the world, I.a 3 rd Pimlico, and her 
lojlher. General Guff, late aide-de-cqmp to the Duke of York. 

That those throes of sickness cnsuc*ri. I need not say. A 
short lime after parsing Ramsgate, Sergeant Ivankin, wlTiCi 
had been exceedingly gay and satirical—(in his calm w'ay; he 
quotes Horace, my favounie bits a.s an author, to myitelf, 
and has a qUKd snigger, and, so to speak, amontilkulo 
flavour, exceedingly pleasant)—l..ankin, with a rueful and 
livid countenance, descended into h» berth, in the which that 
six foot of setjeant |>ackc!d himself I don't know how. 

When l.Ady Kntght&bridge went down, down went K ickle* 
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turjTi Millikcn and bis stayed, and were ill together 
on deck. A palm of gtory ought to be awarded to that man 
for his angelic patience, energy, and suffering* It was be 
who went for Mrs. Miliikcn's maid, who W'ouldn’t come to betr 
mistress; it was he, the shyest of men, who stormed the ladka* 
cabin-^thfU maritime harem—in order to get mother's 
bottle of Salts . it wa:* he who went for the brandy^and* 
water, and and pr.ived. anrl lx*soughl his adored 

iaivinia to a Kctl<' dm[> T,avima‘.s reply was, *' Don't— 
go away—'don’t lea'e, Hor.ue," and ^ forth. And, wheti 
not vvantc<i, the gentle creature snbiided on Uie bench, by hts 
tvifc's fct‘1, and was sick in .silence. * 

[d/ew. — 111 iniHri(‘d life ii v'cms to mo, that it is 
almost always MilhUn and wife, or just the contmry, ’Tlie 
angel-S minister to llic tyranti^; or the gentle henfiecked 
husband cowers btlore the siiponor partlcl. If ever 1 
itiairy. J know the sort of woui.in / will choose; and 1 
woiYt try her tempi-r b) otei indulgenc'i', and dt’^troy her 
fme*<pu\hlies by a ruinous subservn-iicj to her wisheJi.J 

lauie Misj? f anny sl.iyed on deck, .is well as her sister, 
and looked at tile stais of heaven, as they liegan to Sihinc 
ifiere, and at the I'\m land bghth as we [xasserl them. I 
would have lalkv'd with lier, 1 would h.ive siiggi'sicd iniagiss 
of i»oe«y, and thoughts of Ix'auty; I would have whispered 
(he word ol sentiment - the dtheute allusion—the breathing 
of the soul that longs to/ind .\ eongeni.il henn—(be scHritnflil 
ami vu^pualKms of the wounded spirit, stricken and sad, yitt 
not despairing : still knowing that the hopc-phtol 

lurked in its crushed ruins—still able to gaac on the stars 
and the ocean, and love their bla/ing sheen, their boundk'SS 
aiure. 1 would, I say, havx' taken the opportunity of that 
stilly night to lay Uire to her tlie treasures of a heart that, 
] am happy to .my. is young still; but circunisUnccs forboda 
the frank outiX>uring of my poet souli in a word, I was 
obligtxi to go and lie down on the flat of my back, aadl 
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endeavour to cooiirol cniotk>tis which stnigglcid iii my 
bnisa&t. 

Once, in the night>wAtch(rs, I arose, and came on deck; 
the ve.<isel was not. methoughi, pitching much; and yet— 
nod yet Neptune was inexorable. T'he pLicid stars looked 
down, hut they gave nte no |x*ac42; Lavinia Miltikcn seemed 
asleep, and her Horace, in a dcaih-like torjx)r, was huddled 
at her feel. Mi^s I'anny had (milled the lartxxird side of 
the stop, and had gone to starboard ; and I thought that 
tijcre was a gentleman Ix'side lier , but I eould not sec wry 
cUtarly, find returned to the hoind crib, where l.^rikin was 
asleep, and the hddler uridcineaih inin was^noring 

like his own viul'inullo. 

In the moTinng \\v wne .dl as bn->k as Itcts. We were 
in the smotith water'' of the la/v .Scheldt i'he steward* 
begvm preparing bieakfa^t with that nuantiiuil (MgornciS 
which they alw.ivs show. The .sieeperi* in the cabm were 
rouscil from ihtMr hors-^- hair eimehes by the stew^ards' Iwysf 
nudging, and piidnsig, and de.p|‘ag tableUoilii over them 
1 shelved and made a neat tod'-tie, aiul catuc ujxjii da'k 
ju.st 'its vve lay oft ih.it l.iile Duteh foil, which ih, 1 dare .say, 
in "Murray's ijuiclebook," and alxml which I 
bod t>omc rare banitr with pex^r Hicks and Lsidy Kicklu- 
bury, whose sense ol humour »s certandy not very keen. 
He had, somehow, joined her l-^fidyslnji's p.iriy, and they 
were looking at the fort, and its trii ulounM flag—that floats 
familiar m Vanutacldc's pictures—and at the lary shipping, 
0]nd the tall loofs, and dumpy church lowers, and hat 
pasttire5. lying IxTore us in ti Cuyp hke h»uc. • 

I am sorry ip sviy, I told ifiem the mos-t awful fibs aljout 
that fort. How it bad Iven defended by the Dutch patriot. 
Van SwammeriUm, agaius^t the united forces of the Duke 
of Alva ajjd Marshal Turenne, whose leg wits Shot off a$ 
be was leading the Ust unsuccessful assault, and who turned 
found to his aidC'de-oatnp and Allez dire au Premier 

Cemsuk que je meurs avee regret dc ne pat* avoir aatietz 
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fait paur la France I" which gave I-ady Klckl^ntry an 
opt^ortumty to plaett her story of the Duke of York and 
the t)ombardfnent of Valenciennes; and caused young Htcka 
to look at me In a puzzled and apixsaling mannefi aad 
that I was chaffing.*' 

"('haffing indeed!” says J, vith a particularly arch 
eye-twinkle ot Mis> Fanny. *' I wouldn't make ftm Of 
Captain Hicks! If you doulit n^y historical acctiracy* 
look at the * Iliogniphie L'nivcr^^cllc/ I say'—look at Iho 
* Biographic* L'nivcrM'lIe/ ' 

He said, ’'O-ah "the ' Ihogvsaphir rniverscllc* maybe 
all vew')' well, and that; but I never can make out whether 
you art* joking or not, st>melio\s ; and I always fancy you 
are going to me, Ha ha ! ” And he laugherJ/ 

the goorbnatured dragoon l.iiighod, and fancied he had 
made a joke. 

I entreated him not to l>c .so severe upon me; and again 
ijc said, "Haw haw ! ” ami tolil me, "1 mustn't expect to 
have it all my invn rear, and if I g.tve a hit, I must expect 
A Punch in return. Haw' luiw!” Oh, )ou honest young 
Hicks! 

Kverylwdy, indeed, wa» in high spirits. The fog cleared 
off, the sun shone, the ladies chatted and laughed, e^*cn Mrs, 
Milliken was in gr>oiMiuniour ("My wife is all inlclUict,^ 
Milliken says, looking at her witli admiration), and talked 
with us fa*c)y and gmly. She was kind enough to say that 
it was a gnral plcfisure to mwt with a literary and well- 
Infornied {lerson - th«it one often li\'cd wiUi {>^ple that dki 
i»ot compa'hend one. She asked if my companion, that tall 
gemUmtan—Mr. Serjeant loinkin. was he?—was lUctiuy. 
And when 1 said that I.,ankin knew more Greek, and more 
Latin, and more law, and more history, and more eveigthlng, 
than alt the passengers put together, she vouchsafed to look 
at him with interest, and enter into b conversation with my 
modest friend the Serjeant. Then it was that her adoring 
htt^mutd said " his Lavinia was all intellect; "—Lady Kkkie- 
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bury Saying that sJ^ was not a literary woman ; Ibnt in her 
day few acquircmcnls were reqmjiite for the llritisti female 
but that she knew Me s^irif e/' Me it//, and her as a 
mefker, and tliat '* Lavinia and Funny had had the Ik'sl 
masters and the Ijest education which money and constant 
maternal solaitude could impart." If otir matrons arc 
virtuous, ns they :ire, and it is Briiain‘‘s boast, jKTraii me to 
say that they certainly know it. 

The cC'JiverKition growing powerfully inlcllrcUial under 
Mrs Miliiken, Hicks naturally l>ecanu* uneasy, and 

pul an cud lo literature by admuing the ladies’ head* 
rlresses. Cali-hea<ls, hoods.* wh.il do yon call ’em?" ho 
asked of Miss Ktcklehury. Iiuhred. she and her sister wore 
a couple of diosc blue silk ovcr-lwnnels, uhich fi.ive lately 
Ijccomc the fa«'hion, and which I never should have 
mentioned but fur the youiq; lady's reply, 

" Thosti }k>o«K ! ” j>lie said - " «v oi// /Aosr tiglus/ 

Captain Hick-^-." * 

Oh, how pretty she lor.ked lis she said it! The blue cycs 
lot>ked«np ismk r the blue IukhI. archly «nd gaily ; ev(»r 
so many dimples Iwgan playing .ilxjut her fare; her liltli? 
voice rang so fresh and su^^et, that a heart which h.is never 
loved a tre<* or flowJ^r but ih-* vcgetabli; in question was sure 
to ptTish—a heart worn down and stekened by repeated 
di$apf>ointrnent, mockcn% faii!dcssn<*ss-~a heart whereof 
despair is an accustomed tenant, and in wha*e desolate 
and lonely dcpUis dwells an alnding gloom. Ijcgan to throb 
once more—began to Uxlcon Hope from thr window' ' l«*gan 
to admit sunshine-Ix^an to-O Folly, Folly ! O FannyT 
C Nfiss K., how lovely you h>oked as you said, "We coll 

those hoods Ugiies 1" Vgly mdvu'd ! 

1 

This is a chronicle of feelings and cbaractm, not of 
events and places so much All this time our vessel was 
making mjiMil way up the river, and we saw before us the ^ 
sUsD towers of the noble cathedral of Antwerp soaring in the 
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rosy suR^iine. Lankin and I iyad agreed to go to the 
Grand Ijabounfur *' on the Place de Mdr, They giw yo® 
a {>aflicular kind of jani*tarts ihcfe-^called Knn'^ Tarts* 

I thitik -^thnt I n?menit>«’r, twenty years, os the very 
best taitS '-i'is goofl as ibe tarts wiiich we ate when we were 
boys. Tbe “ Laljoiircur" i.s a dear old quiet comfortable 
hold ; and ilw^re is no imt\ in England a ho likes w good ^ 
dinner Irt'tter than Ivankin, 

*'Whai hold do you go to? ' I asked of Lady Kickks 
Imry. 

“ We go to the ‘ Saint Antoin-,' of course. Kverybody 
goes to tlic ' ^>Aun Antoine.’” her Ladysliip saUh “Wd 
propose to rest hero; to do tlie Kuln-nss, an<l to proceed 
to Cologne to-morrow. Horace, call Finch and Bov* man; 
find your courier, if he will have the condescension to wait 
upf)n mt-, will perhaps look to the liaggfige,” 

“I think, Lankin," said I, "as cveryliody setuns gdng 
10 the *SvMnt Antoine,’ wc may as well go, and not spoil 
the party." 

think in go too," s.ays Hicks ; as if A«r bcl<M\g<ed to 
the party. 

And oh. It was a great sight when wc landedr and at 
every pUco at which w'c paused afierwartL, to see llirsch 
over the Kickldmr>-baggage, and hear his polyglot male¬ 
dictions ill ilie poricrsi! If a man sometimes feels sad and 
lom'ly .at lus Lrchdor condition, if feelings of envy 
pervade his heart, at st'cing beauly on another's arm* and 
kind eyes din'cted tow'ards a happier mug than his own*-«it 
least there are some consolations in travelling, vrhen afdkm' 
has but one little portmanteau or Ivag wliich he can eaidly 
shoulder, anrl tliinks of the innumerable bags and trunktt 
which the married man and the father drags afttt him. 
The married Briton on a tour Is but a luggage -oversear t 
hi* luggage is his morning thought, and his nightly tfitOf. 
When he flotits along the Rhine he has one eye on a ritih, 
and the other on his luggage. When he is on the mdrodd 
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1m It «lwafs thi&king* or ordered by lus wife to think, ** If 
tbe loggoge sf^e?'^ It dings rotund him. It never ]««v«f 
hkn (except when it doas leave him, sus a trunk or two will, 
andiliake him doubly miserable). His carpet-bags Ite on 
his chest at night, and hi$ wife's forgotten ^ndbox haunts 
bis turbid dreams. 

1 think it was after she found iJmt Lady Kicklebury pro¬ 
posed to go to the *' Grand Saint Antoine*' that l^dy Knigbts- 
bridge put herself vkUh tier nmid into a caintign and went to 
the other inn. Wc saw her at the cathedral, where she kept 
aloof from our ixirty, Milhken went up the tower, anrl'so 
did MKs Fanny. I atu Uio oU a iiaM'lIcr to moimt up those 
immeasurable stairs, for the purpose of making nivsclf dis«y 
by gating upon a vast map of low countnes ‘stretched 
beneath me, and watted with Mis. Milhken and her mother 
below. 

^\l»en the tower-clunlA^rs descended, wc asked Miss Fanny 
and licr brother wh.at ilu y had s»*en. 

*'\Ve saw Capi.un llick^Mp ihrrc ” rrmniVrd Millikm. 
*^And I am very gl.ul jou didn't tOm''*. my love. 

The excitement would ha\c licen too much for > 00 , tjuite 
too much,” 

All this while Lady Kicklebury w^os looking at Fxinny, and 
FaAny was holding her eyes down ; and 1 knew that liotween 
her and this poor Iltcks there could be noth.ng iicrious, for 
she had laughed at him and mimicked him to me half-a-dozen 
times in the coarse of tlie day. 

Wc ”do the Rubens's,'* as La<iy Kicklebury mys; wr 
trudge frarn cathedral to picture-gallery, from church to 
elgirch, Wesec the calm old city. wiUi its towm and gnblt^. 
the l^lourse, and the vast town-liall, and I have the honour 
to i^ve Lady Kicklebury my arm during these peregrinations, 
aod to hear a hundred particulars regarding her l.adyship's 
and fiimiiy. How Muhken has lieen recently baHding 
at Pigconcot; bow he wiU have two thousand a year more 

when hif tmde dies; bow she had peremptorily to pift a stop 

VOL. IL G 
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to the assiduities of that unprincipled young man. Lord 
Roiighhcad, tvhom Lavinia always detested, and who 
married Miss Brent out of sheer pique. It was a great 
escape for her darling Lavinia. Koughbcad is a most wild 
and dissipated young man, one of Kicklcbury's Christchurch 
friends, of whom her son has loo many, alas ! and she enters 
into many panicular.s respecting the conduct of Kicklebury 
—the unhnpp) hoy’s smoking, his love of billiards, his fond¬ 
ness for the lurf. she fears he has already injured hh income, 
she fears he is e\en now phiyuig at Nu^rbourg ; she is going 
thither to wean him, if possible, from lus companions and 
Im gaieties- what may not a mother eff«‘ct ? She only wrote 
to him the <Uy Ix'forr they leii London to announce that she 
was marehing on him with her faiuil>. He is in many 
respects like Ins poor fallicr—*thc same openness and frank¬ 
ness, the same easy disposition : alas ! the same love of 
pleasure. Hut she had reformed the father, and will do her 
utmost to rail back her dear misguided Jxjy. She had an 
ndvantapeous match for him in view—a ladv not beautiful in 
person, it is true, but possessed of every good principle, and 
a very very hand'.omc fortune. It was under pretence of 
(lying from thib lady that Kicklcbury left tosvn. But she 
knew belter. 

I say voting men will be young men, and sow their wild 
oats; and ihink to niystlf that the invasion of his mamma 
will be perhaps more surprising than pleasant to young Sir 
Thomas Kicklcbury, and that she possibly talks about herself 
and her family, and lier virtues and her daughters, a little 
ioo much : but she 7viU make a confidant of me, and all the 
lime we are doing the Rulx'ns's she is talking of the pictures 
Rt Kicklcbury, of her portrait by Lawrence, pronounced to 
be his finest work, of I.avinia’s talent fur drawing, and the 
expense of Fanny’s music-masters; of her house in town 
(where she hopes to see me^; of her parties, which were 
stoppled by the illness of her butler. She talks Kicklcbury 
until 1 am sick. And oh. Miss Fanny, all of this 1 endure^ 
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like an old fool, for an oocasional sight of your bright eyes 
and rosy face 1 

[Another parenthesis,—" Wc hope to see you in town, 
Mr. Titmarsh." Foolish mockery ! If all the people whom 
one has met abroad, and who have said, Wc hope to meet 
you often in town," had but made any the slightest cITorts 
to realise their hopes by sending a simple line of invitation 
through the penny post, what an enormous dinner acquaint- 
ance one would have had ! But I mistrust people who say, 
*' We hofx‘ to see you in town."] 

Tonkin comes in at the end of the day, just befoie dinner¬ 
time. Ho h:i.s yi.acerl ilic whole town by himself—church, 
tower, and fortifications, and and all. Ho is full of 

Egmont and Alva. He up to all the history of the siege 
when Chassde defended, and 1)10 Frcncli attacked the place. 
After limner we stroll along the quays ; and over the quiet 
cigar in the hotel court, Mon-siour Lankin discoiirsc.s aljout 
the Rubens pictures, in a way whith shows that the learned 
Serjeant has an eye for pictornil beauty as well as other 
beauties in this world, and can rightly admire the vast energy, 
the prodigal genius, the roy.al splendour of the King of An¬ 
twerp. In the most modest way in the world he has remarked 
a student making clever sketclies at the Museum, and lias 
ordered a couple of copies from him of the famous Vandyke 
and the wondrous Adoration of the Magi, “a greater picture," 
says he,'"' than even the cathedral picture," in which opinion 
those may agree who hke. He says he thtnjcs Miss Kickl^- 
bury is a pretty Imle thing; that all my sw'ans arc geese; 
and that as for that old woman, with her airs and graces, she 
Is the most inloterablc old nuisance in the w'orld. Tlicrc is 
much good judgment, but there is loo much sardonic humour 
&bout Lankin. He cannot apprct^le women properly. He 
is spoiled by being an old bachelor, and living in that dingy 
old Pump Court; w'here, by the way, he has a cellar fit for a 
Pontlilt We go to rest; they have given us humble lodgings 
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high up in the building, which we accept like philosophers 
who travel with but a portmanteau apiece. The Kicldeburys 
have the grand suite, as becomes ihcin dignity, Whidh, 
which of tliQse twinkling lights illumines the chamber of 
Miss Fanny ? 

Hicks is sitting in the court too, smoking his cigar. He 
and l^nkin met in the fortifications. Lankin says be is a 
sensible fellow, and seems to know his profession. Every 
man can talk well about sometliing,” the .Serjeant says. 
"And one man can about cNeryllniig,’* says I ; at which 
Lankin blushes ; and vte take our (Kinng tallow candles and 
go to bed. He has us up an hour before the starting time, 
and we have that period to admire Herr 01)erkcllner, who 
swaggers as becomes the Olxtrkelliicr of a house frequented 
^by ambassadors; w ho contradicts us to our faces, and whose 
own countenance is ornamented with yesterday's beard, of 
which, or of any pan of his clothing, the gmceful youth docs 
not appear to have divested himself since last we left him. 
\Vc recognise, somewhat dingy and faded, the elaborate shirt- 
front which appeared at yesterday's banquet. Farewell, Herr 
OberkeUner! May wc never see your handsome countenance, 
washed or unwashed, shaven or unshorn, again I 

Here come the ladies: "Good morning, Miss Fanny.’’ 
" Ihope you slept well, Lady Kicklebury ?" "A tremendous 
bill?” " Xo wonder ; how' can you cjrpcct otherwise, when 
you have such a bad dinner?” Hearken to Hirsch's com- 
minations over the luggage I Look at the honest Belgiat^ 
soldiets, and that fat FreyschUtz on guard, his rifle in one 
Inland, and the other hand in his pocket. Captain Hicks 
bursts into a laugh at the sight of the fat FreyschUtz, and says* 
•' By Jove, Titmarsh, you must cawickachaw him.” And wo 
take our seats at length and at leisure, and Die railway 
trumpets blow, and (sav%for a bricR halt) wc never stop Utt 
night, trumpeting by green flats and pastures, by broad canals 
and old towns, through Li6ge and Verviers, through Aiz and 
Cologne, till we are landed at Bonn at nightfall. 
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We all have supper, or lea—we have become pretty 
intimate—wc look at the stiungors* book, as a matter of 
coursci in the great room of the *’ Star Hotel.'* Why, evciy- 
body is on the Rhine 1 Here are the names of half one's 
acquaintance. 

"I see Lord and Lady Exborough arc gone on,** says 
I.,ady Kicklcbury, whose eye fastens naturally on her kindred 
aristocracy. Lord and I>ady Wyebndge and suite, Lady 
iifediand and her family." 

*' Hallo ! here's Culler of the Onety-onelh, and MacMuU 
of the Greens, en route to Noirbourg," says Hicks conhden* 
daily. "Know MacMull? Devilish good fellow—such a 
fellow to smoke.’* 

Lankin, too, reads and grins. •' Why, are they going the 
Rhenish circuit ? ” he says, and reads— 

Sir .Thomas Minos, Lady Minos, nebst Begleitung, nus 
England. 

Sir John «^!)acus, niit Familie und Dienerschaft, aus 
England. 

Sir Roger Rhadanianlhiis. 

Thomas Smith, Serjttint. 

Serjeant B^o^vn and Mrs. Diown, aus England. 

Serjeant Tomkins, Anglais. Madame Tomkins, Mesde* 
moiselles Tomkins. 

Monsieur Kewsy, Conseiller dc S.M.la Rcine d’Angleterre. 
Mrs. Kewsy, three Miss Kewsys. 

And to Uus list Lankin, laughing, bad put down bis own 
name, and that of the reader's obedient servant, under the 
august autograph of Lady Kicklebury, who signed for hersTlf, 
her sondn-law, and her suite. 

Yes, wc all dock the one after the other, we faititful Englkb 
folks. We can buy Harvey 5?auce, and Cayenne Pepper, and 
Morison's Pills, in every city in the world. We carry our 
nation everywhere with us; and are in our island, wherever 
vre go. Toto divhos ari^*-always separated from the people 
ill the midst of whom we are. 
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When we came to the steamer next moving, '* the castled 
er&g of Drachenfels " rose up in the sunrise before, and looked 
as pink as the cheeks of Miister Jack/, when they have beci> 
just washed in the morning. How that rosy light, too, did 
become Miss Fanny’s pret ty dimples, to be sore I How good 
a cigar is at the early dawn ! I maintain that it has a flavour 
which it does not ]>Ohsess at later hours, and that it partakes 
of the freshness of all Nature. And wine, too; wine is never 
sogTK>d ub at breakfast; only one can't drink it for tipsiuess' 
s.'ike. 

See I there is a young fellow drinking soda-w'ater End 
brandy already. He puls down his glri'-s with a gasp of satis¬ 
faction. It IS evident lh.it he had need of that fortifier and 
refresher. He puts down the beaker and says, "llowore 
you, Titmarsh ? J was w cut last night. My eyes, wasn't 1? 
Not in the least; ihaf’s all." 

It is the youthful descendant and heir of an ancient line i 
the noble ICarl of Grimsby's son, Viscount Talboys. He is 
travelling with the Rev.Baring Header, his tutor ; who, having 
a grc.al natural turn and liking towards the .aristocracy, and 
having inspected I-ady Ricklcbury’s cards on her trunks, has 
introduced hunsdflo herl.adyship already, and has inquired 
after Sir Tlionias KieUebuty, whom he remembers i>erfectly, 
and whom he had often the happiness of nieciing when Sir 
Thomas was .in undergraduate at Oxford. I'tiere are few 
characters more amiable, and delightful to watch and con¬ 
template, than !>ome of those nuddle-aged Oxford bucks who 
hang about the University and live with the young tufts. 
Le’^.ider can talk racing and boating with the fastest young 
Christchurch gentleman. Leader occasionally ndes to cover 
with Lord Talboys ; is a good shot, and seldom w^alks out 
without a setter or a spaniel at his heels. I..cader knows the 
*' Peerage" and the ** Racing Calendar" as well as the Oxford 
craih-books. Leader comes up to town and dines with Lord 
Grimsby. Leader goes to Court every two years. He is the 
greatest swell in his common-room. He drinks claret^ ahd 
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can’t stand portrwine any longer; and the old fellows of bis. 
College admire him and pet him. and get all their knowhxlge 
of the world and the aristocracy from him. I admire those 
kind old dons when titey appear aHablc and jaunty, men of the 
world, members of the " Camford and Oxbridge Club," upon 
the London pavement. I like to see them over the 
/’icv/in the common-room; with a " H«i, I sec Lady Rackstraw' 

. has hnother dauglitcr.’’—*'Popploton there lias been at 

another parly at X-House, and j'ou weren't asked, my 

l>oy,”—“Lord Co\ei‘dale has got a large party staying at 
Coverdale. Did you know him at Christchurch ? He was a 
very handsome man before he broke his nose fighting the 
bargeman at Iftloy : a light weight, but a l)cautifu1 sparrer," 
&c. Let me add that Leader, although he does love a tuft, 
has a kind heart: as his mother and sisters in Yorkshire know; 
as all the village knows too—which is proud of his position in 
the great world, and welcomes him very kindly when he comes 
down and takes the duty at Christmas, and preaches to them 
one or iw'o of " the very serm ons which Loid Grimsby was 
good enough to like, when 1 delivered them at 'ralboys." 

“You are not acquainted with Lord Tallicj's?'’ Lcadc*- 
asks, with a air. *' 1 shall have much pleasure in 

introducing you to him, Talbovs, let me introduce you 
to Lady Kicklebury. Sir 'nionias Kicklcbury was not at 
Christchurch in your time; but you have heard of him, I 
dare say. Your son has left a reputation at Oxford." 

“ 1 should think 1 have, too. He walked a hundred milos 
in a hundred hours. They said he bet that he'd drink a 
hundred pints of beer in a hundred hours; but I don't thHik 
he could do it—not strong beer; don't think any rnan,could. 
The beer here i-’n't worth a 

“ My dear Talboys," says Leader, with a W'inning smile, 

I suppose Lady Kicklcbury is not a judge of beer—and 
what an unromantic subject of conversation here, under the 
castled crag immortalised by Byron." 

** What the deuce docs it mean about peasant-girls with 
, VOL Ih G 2 
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(lurk blue eyes, and hands that offer corn and wine?" asks 
Talboys. ** fvt never seen ariy pcasant-giris, except the— 
ugliest set of won»en I ever Io<?kcd at. *' 

"The poet's licence. I see, Millifcen, you arc making a 
charming sketch. You used to draw when you were at Brase* 
nose, Millikcn; and ['lay— yes, you played the violon* 
cello." 

Mr. Millikcn stiU possossed these acj;omplishments.> He 
was taken up that vr^ry cvenuig by a soldier at Coblentr, for 
making a sketch of Khrcribrciistcin. Mrs. Millikcn sketches 
immensely too, and v^Tiies pot^tr) ^uch dreary pictures, 
such dreary poems ! but professional people are proverbially 
jealous ; and 1 doubt whether our fellow passenger, the 
German, would even allow that Millikcn could play the 
violoncello. 

Lady Kicklebury gives Miss Fanny a nudge when Lord 
Talboy.s appimrs, and orders her to exert all lier hiscinations. 
How the old lady coaxes, and she wheedles ! She jKiurs out 
the Talboys' p<‘(hgree upon him; and asks tifter his aunt, 
and his mother's family. Is he going to Noirbourg? How 
delightful 1, There is nothing like British spirits; and to 
see an English matron well set upon a young man of large 
foilune and high rank, is a great and curious sight. 

And yet, somehow, the Butish tloggedness dcx;s not always 
answer. " Do you know that old woman in the drab jacket, 
Titmarsh?” my hereditary legislator asks of mo, "What 
tjitc devil is she bothering for, about my aunts, and setting 
her daughter at me? 1 ain’t such a fool as that. 1 ain't 
cl;»ver, Titmarsh ; I never said I was I never pret^d to be 
clever, and that—but why does tliat old fool bother me, bey? 
Heigho 1 I'm devilish thirsty. 1 was devihsh cut last night. 

I think I must liave another go-off. Hallo you! Kellner! 
Garsong! Ody soda, Otcr petty vare do dyvec dc Conac. 
Thai's your sort; isn't it, T^dcr?" 

" You will sjwak French well enough, if you practise," says# 
l..dlder, with a tender voice ; " practice is everything. Shall 
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we difie at the table>d'h6te? Waiter I put dowit the hame 
pf Viscount Tolboys and Mr. Leader, if you please.** 

The boat is full of all sorts and conditions of men. Forward, 
there are peasants and soldiers; stumpy placiddooking little 
warriors for the most part, smoking feeble cigars and look* 
quite harmless under their enormous helmets. A poor 
Stunted dulMooking boy of sixteen, staggering Iwfore a 
black^stripcd sentry-box, with nn enormous musket on his 
^toulder, docs not sccin to me a martial or awe-inspiring 
object. Has it not lieen said that w'c carry our prejudices 
everywhere, and only admire what we arc accustomed to 
admire in our own countrj* ? 

Yonder w alks a handsome young soldier who has just been 
marrying n wife. How happy they .seem I and how pleased 
that everybody should remark ihcir happiness. It is a fact 
that in the full sunshine, and liefore a couple of hundred 
people on board the Joseph Miller steamer, the soldier 
absolutely kissed Mrs. Soldier; at which the sweet Fanny 
Kicklebury was made to blush 
We W'cre standing together looking at the various groups; 
the pretty peasant-woman ^really pretty for once), with the 
red head-dress and tluttering ribbons, and the child m her 
arms; the jolly f.u old gcntlcm.an (who little thought he 
would ever bo a frontispiece in this life), and who was drink¬ 
ing Rhme-wane before noon, and turning his Ixick upon all 
the castles, towers, and ruins, which reflected their crumbling 
peaks in the w^tcr ; upon the handsome young students who 
came with us from Bonn, with their national colours in their 
caps, with their picturesque looks, their yellow ringlets, lli^r 
budding moustacbc.s, and with cuts upon almost every one 
of their noses, obtained in duels at the University; most 
picturesque arc these fellows indeed—but ab, why need th^ 
have such black hands ? 

Near us is a type, too: a man who adorns his own tale, 
and points his own moral. ** Yonder, in his carriage, sits 
the Count de Reineck, who won’t travel without that dismal 
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old chariot* though it is shabby, costly, and clumsy, and. 
though the wicked red republicans come and smoke under 
his very nose. Yes, Miss Fanny, it is the lusty young' 
Germany, pulling the nose of the worn-out old world.'* 

‘"Law, what do you mean, Mr. Titmarsh?” cries the 
dear Fanny. 

"And here comes Mademoiselle de Reineck, with her 
companion. You see she is wearing out one of the faded 
silk gowns which she lias spoiled at the Residenz during the 
season : for the Reinecks arc economical, though they are 
proud; and forced, like many other insolvent grandees, to 
do and to wear shabby things. 

" It is very kind of the young coiinte.ss to call her com¬ 
panion ' Louise,' and to let Louise call her * I.aure ;" but if 
faces may be trusted,—-mid we c.in read in one countenance 
conceit and tyranny; deceit and slyness in another,—dear 
Louise has to suffer some hard raps from dear Laurc ; and, 
to judge from her dress, I don't think poor Louise has her 
salary paid very regularly. 

"What a comfort it is to live in a country where there is 
neither insolence nor liankruptey among the great folks, nor 
cringing nor flattery among the small. Isn't it, Miss Fanny?" 

Miss Fanny says, that she can’t understand whether 1 am 
joking or serious ; and her mamma calls her away to look at 
the ruins of Wigginstem. Everybody looks at Wigginsteiu. 
You arc told in Murray to look at Wigginstein, 

Lankin, who has been standing by, with a grin every now 
a^d then upon bis sardonic countenance, comes up and says 
— "Titmarsh, how can you lie so impertinent?'’ 

*' Impertinent! as how?" 

" The girl must understand what you mean; and yon 
shouldn’t laugh at her own mother to her. Did you ever 
see anything like the way in which that horrible woman is 
following the young lord about ? " 

"See! You see it every day, my dear fellow; only Ibe 
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trick Is better done, nnd Lady Kicklebury » rather a clutnsy 
practitionta*. Seel why, nobody is better aware of the 
springes which arc set to catch him than that young fellow 
hhnsclf, who is as knowing os any veteran in Mayfair. And 
you don’t suppose that Lady Kicklebury fancies that she is 
doing anything mean, or anything wrong? Heaven bless 
you ! she never did anything wrong in licr life. She has no 
idea but that everything (the says, and thinks, and docs is 
right. And no dout^t slie never did rob a church : and was 
a faithful Hifc lu Sir Thomas, and pays Iier tradesmen. Con¬ 
found her value ! It is that which makes her so wonderful 
—lliat brass armour m which she walks impenetrable—not 
knowing w hat pity is, or charity ; crying sometimes W'hen 
she is vexed, or thwarted, but laughing never; cringing, 
and domincciing by the same nalur.al instinct—never doubt¬ 
ing about herself above all. Let us rise, and revolt against 
those people, L-mkin. Let us war with them, and smile 
them utterly. It is to use against tliesc, especially, that 
Scorn and Satire were invented.’’ 

“And the animal you attack,” says I..ankin, “ is provided 
with a hide to defend him—it is a common ordinance of 
nature.” 

And so we pass by lower and town, and float up the 
Rhine. We don't describe the river. Who does not know 
it? How you see people asleep in the cabins at the most 
picturesque parts, and angry to be awakened when they fire 
oif those stupid guns for the echoes! It Is as familiar to 
numbers of people as Greenwich ; and wc know the merits 
of the inns along the road as if they were the “Trafalgar" 
or the “Sla and Garter." Mow stale everything grows I 
If we were to live in a garden of Kdcn, now, nnd the gate 
were open, we should go out, and tramp forward^ and push 
on, and get up early in the morning, and push on again—* 
anything to keep moving, anything to get a change; any¬ 
thing but quiet for the restless children of Cain, 
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So many thousands of English folks have been at Rouget- 
noirbourg in this and past seasonsp that it is scarcely needful 
to alter the name of that pretty little gay wicked place. 
There were so many British barristers there this year itfat 
they called the " H6tel des Quatre Saisons“ the “ Hotel of 
Quarter Sessions." There were judges and their wives, 
Serjeants and their ladies. Quern’s Counsel learned in the 
law, the North<‘rn circuit and the Western circuit: there 
tverc officers of half-pay and full-pay, military officers, naval 
officers, and sheriffs' officiTS Tiicre were pt*ople of high 
fashion and rank, and people of no rank at all; there were men 
and women of reputation, .and of the two kinds of reputation ; 
there were Isnghsh boys playing ciickct ; English pointers 
putting up the (lerman partridge^i, and English guns knock¬ 
ing them down ; thci e were women whose hu.sbands, and men 
whose wives were at home: there were High Church and 
Low (’imreh— England turned out for a holid.ay, in a word. 
How much farther shall we extend our holiday ground, and 
where shall we camp next ? A w inter at Cairo is nothing now. 
Terhap.s ere long wc sh.ill l)e going to Saratoga Springs, 
and the Americans coming to M.irgatc for the summer. 

Apartments befitting her dignity and the number of her 
family had been secured for I.ady Kicklebury by her dutiful 
son, in the same house in which one of Lankin’s friends had 
secured for us much humbler loflgings. Kicklebury received 
his mother's advent with a great deal of good-humour ; and 
a wonderful figure the good-natured little l>aronet was when 
he ||)Tcsenlcd himself to his astonished friends, scarcely 
rccogni.sable by his own parent and sisters, and the staring 
retainers of their house. 

“Mercy, Kicklebury! have you become a red republican?'' 
bis mother asked. 

“I can't find a place to kiss you," said Miss Fanny, 
laughing, to her brother; and be gave her pretty cheek sUch 
a scrub with his red lieard. as made some folks think it would 
be very pleasant to be Miss Fanny's brother. 
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In the course of bis travels, one of Sir lliomas KiektC' 
faiuy's chief amusements and cares had been to cultivate this 
tiiisby auburn ornament. He said that no man could pro- 
n^linoe German properly without a beard to liis jaws; but he 
did n6t appear to have got much beyond this preliminary step 
to learning; and, in spite of his i>eard, his honest English 
accent came out, as his jolly Enghsb face looked forth from 
behind that iierce and bristly decoration, perfectly good> 
humoured and unmistakable. Wc try our best to look hke 
foreigners, but wc can't. Every Julian mendicant or Pont 
Neuf beggar knows his Englishman in spite of blouse, and 
beard, and .slouched hat. "There is a pieculiar high-bred 
grace about us,” I whisper to Lady Kicklebury, " an aristo¬ 
cratic je ne s^ais quoi, which is not to be found in any but 
Englishmen ; and it is that which makes us so immensely 
liked and admired all over the Coniinenl." Well, this may 
be truth or joke—this may be a sneer or a simple assertion: 
our vulgarities and our insolcncc.s may, perhaps, make os 
as remarkable as that high breeding which wc assume to 
p<^es5. It may be that the Continental society ridicules and 
detests us, as we walk domineering over Europe ; but, after 
all, which of us would denationalise himself? who wouldn't 
be an Englishman? Come, sir, cosmopolite as you are, 
passing all your winters at Rome or at Paris; exiled by 
choice, or poverty, from your own country; preferring easier 
manners, chcapt;r pleasures, a simpler life: arc you not still 
proud of your British citizenship? and would you hkc to be 
a Frenchman ? 

Kicklebury has a great acquaintance at Noirbourg, and 
as he walks into the great concert-room at night, introducing 
bis mother and sisters there, he seemed to look about with a 
little anxiety, lest all of his acquaintance should recognise 
him, There arc some in that most strange and motley 
company with whom he bad rather not exchange salutations, 
under present circumstances Pleasure-seekers from every 
natiOD in the world are here, sharpers of both sexes, wearers 
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of the stars and cordons of every Court in Europe: Russian 
princesses, Spanish grandees. Belgian, French, and English 
nobles, every degree of Briton, from the ambassador, who 
has his to the London apprentice who has come out 
for his fortnight s lark. Kicklebury knows them all, and 
has a good natured nod for each. 

** Who is that lady with the three daughters W'ho saluted 

* 

you, Kicklebuiy?'' asks his mother. 

"That ib our Amba-ssadresr; at X-, ma’.im. I saw her 
yesterday buying a jK*nny toy for one of her hille children in 
Fjrankfort fair." 

Lady Kicklebury looks towards Lady X. ; she makes her 
excellency an untleveloj3ed curtsey, as it were ; she waves her 
plumed head (I-ady K. is got up in great style, in ta rich 
d/jt'umr toilette, f>erfectly regardless of expense) ; she salutes 
the ambassadress with a sweeping gesture from her chair, 
and backs before her jls before rovaltv, and turns to her 
daughters largt; eyes full of meaning, and sprt'ads out her 
silks in state. 

"And w'ho is that distinguisheci-looking man who just 
passed, and who gave you a reserved nod?" asks her Lady¬ 
ship. " Is dial Lord X. ? " 

Kicklebury out laughing, "That, ma’am, is Mr. 

Higmore, of Conduit Street, tailor, draper, and habit-maker: 
and I owe him a bundled pound." 

" The insolence of that sort of people is really intolerable,'* 
rays Lady Kicklebury. " There mm/ be some distinction of 
clas|es. They ought not to lx? allowed to go everywhere. 
And who is yonder, that lady with the two jjoys and the— 
the'very high complexion?” Lady Kicklebury asks, 

** That is a Russian princess ; and one of tiiosc little boys, 
the one who is sucking a piece of barley-sugar, plays, and 
wins five hundred louis in a night." 

"Kicklebury, you do not play? Promise your mother 
you do not I Sw'enr to me nt this moment you do not I 
Where are the horrid gnnibling-rooms ? There, at that door 
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where the crowd is? Of course, I shall never enter 

them! ** 

** Of course not, ma’am,” says the affectionate son on duty. 

And if you come to the balls here, please don’t let Fanny 
dance with anybody, until you ask me hrst: you understand? 
Fanny, you will take cJire.” 

“Yes, Tom," says Fanny. 

“What, Hicks, how are you, old fellow'? How is Platts? 
Who w ould have thought of you l>cing here ? When did you 
come?" 

“I had the pleasure of travelling with Lady Kicklebury 
and her daughters in the London boat to Antwerp," says 
Chaplain Hicks, making llic ladies a bow. Kicklebury intro¬ 
duces Hicks tohib mother as his most particular fiiend—and 
ho whimpers Fanny ih.it *' he's as gooil a lollow .vs ever lived, 
Ilicks is." F.anny says, “Ho seems veiy kind and good- 
natured ; and—and (,'aptain Ilicks waltzes, very well," says 
Miss F.inny with a blush, “ and I hope 1 nuy have him for 
one of my partners.'* 

What a Babel of longius it is in tins splendid hall with 
gleaming m.irble pillars . a toasdess rushing whisixir, as if 
the band were pl.iymg its music by a walcrfull! The British 
lawyers arc all got together, .and my fneial Lankin, on his 
arrival, has been earned off by his brother serjeanis, and 
l>ecomes once more a lawyer. “Well, brother Lankin," 
says old Sir Thomas Minos, with his venerable kind face, 
“you have got your rule, I see." And they fall into talk 
about their law matters, as they always do. wherever they 
are—at a club, in a ball-room, at a dinner-table, at the top 
of Chimborazo. Some of the young l>arristers appear as 
bucks with uncommon splendour, and dance and bang about 
the ladies. But they have not the easy languid deuce-may* 
care air of the young bucks of the Hicks and Kicklebury 
school—they can't put on their clothes with that happy 
n<^{igence; tbcir neckcloths sit quite differently on them, 
someliow; they become very hot when they dance, and yet 
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flo not spin round near so quickly as those London youths^ 
who have acquired experience in rorpore vili, and teamed to 
dance easily by the practice of a thousand casinos. 

Above the Babel tonfpies and the clang of the music, as 
you listen in the great saloon, you hear from a neighbounug 
room a certain sharp ringing clatter, and a hard clear voice 
cries out **Zero rouge/’ or “ I'ronte-cinq noir. Impair et 
passe." And then tliere is n pause of a couple of minutes, 
and then the voice says, “ Faites le jeu, Messieurs. Le jeu 
cat fail, rien nc va plus"—and the sharp ringing clatter re¬ 
commences. You know what that room That is Hades. 
That is where the spinicil proprietor of the establishment 
takes his toll, and thither the {x'ojde go who pay the money 
which supports the spirited proprietor of this tine palace and 
gardens. Let us enter Hades, and sec what is going on there. 

Hades is not an unpleasant place. Most of the people 
look rather cliecrful. You don’t sec any franlic gamblers 
gnashing their teeth or dashing dowm their last stakes. The 
winnens have the most anxious faces; or the poor shabby 
fellows w'ho have got .system^, suid are pricking down the 
alternations of red and black on cards, and don't seem to be 
playing at all. On/fVe iliys the country people come in, men 
and women, to gamble ; and t/nysecm to be e-\ciied as they 
pul down lltcir hard-i'a.rned florins with trembling rough 
bauds, and watch the turn of the wheel. But wliat you Cfdl 
the good company is very quiet and easy. A man loses his 
mass of gold, and gets up and walks off. witlKmt any {xur- 
ticular mark of dc.spair. The only gentleman whom I saw at 
Notrliourg who seemed really affected was a certain Counf dc 
MusiachefF, a Ru5.*!ian of enormous wealth, who Wenched his 
lists, beat his breast, curbed his stars, and absolutely cried 
with grief; not for losing money, but for neglecting to win 
and play upon a t^oup i/r a senes in which the red wras 
turned up twenty times running: which .scricsiT had he but 
playtHS, it is clear that he might have bioken M, Ixnoic's 
bank, and shut up the gambling-house, and doubled h'lSOWB 
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fortune—when he would have been no happier, and all tha 
balls and music, all the newspaper-rooms and parks, all tlie 
feasting and pleasure of this delightful Rougetnoirbourg 
would have been at an end« 

For though be is a wicked gambling prince. I^noir, he is 
beloved in all these regions; his establishment gives life to 
the town, to the lodging-house and hotel-keepers, to the 
milliners and hackney-coachmen, to the letters of horse-flesh, 
to the huntsmen and gardes-de-chasse ; to all these honest 
fiddlers and tnmipeters who play so deleclalily. Were 
I^noir's bank to break, the whole little city would shut up ; 
and all the Noirbourgers wish him prosperity, and benefit by 
his good fortune. 

Three yeans since the Noirbourgers underwent a mighty 
panic. There came, at a time when the chief Lenoir was at 
Paris, and the reins of government were in the hands of his 
younger brother, a company of adventurers from licigium, 
with a capital of three hundrrd thousand francs, and an 
infallible system for pl.ivmg m- ge ct noir, and th«‘y boldly 
challcngeii the bank of I.cnoir, and sat down before his 
croupiers, and defied him. They called themselves in their 
pride the Contrebanque dc Noirbourg: they had their 
croupiers and punters, even as I>enoir ha<l his ; they had their 
rouleaux of Napoleons, stamped with their Contrebanquish 
seal;—and they l>egan to pby. 

As when two mighty giants step out of a host and engage, 
the armies stated still in expectation, and the puny privates 
and commonalty remain quiet to witness the combat ol^the 
tremendous champions of the war : so it is said that when the 
Contrebanque arrived, and rangfxl itself before tlie ofiicersof 
Lenoir—^rouleau "o rouleau, bank-note to hiank-noic, war for 
waf^ii-eontrolment for controlment—al! the minor punters and 
gamblers ceased their peddling play, and looked on in silencei 
round the verdant plain where the great combat was to be 
decided. 

Not used to the trosi operations of war, like his elder 
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brother* Lenoir junior, tiie litutenant, telegraphed to hut 
absent chief the news of the mighty enemy who bad come 
down U{K>u him, asked for instructions, and in the meanwhile 
met the foetnan like a man. The Contrebunque of Noirbourg 
gallantly opened its cantpaign. 

The Lenoir bank was defeated day after day, in numerous^ 
savage encounters. The tactics of the Contrebanqnist 
generals were nresistible. tlicir infernal .system bore down 
everything Urforc it, and iht'y inartlicd onwards terrible and 
victorious as ilie M.uedonian ptuiLinx, Tuesday, a loss of 
eighteen thousaml florins ; Wcdiiesda/, a loss of twelve 
thoubtind florins ; 'I'liiuadny, i\ loss of foiiy thousand florins; 
night after night, the young Lenoir hati to chronicle these 
disasters in melancholy despatches to his chief. W’hai was 
to be done? Night after night, the Noirhourgers retired 
home doul'itiul and di.sconsoUtc ; the horrid Contrel)anquist‘» 
gathered up ihcir spoils and'reiircd to a victorious supper. 
How was It to end ? 

Kir away at J^aris, the elder Lenoir answered tlicse appeals 
of his brother by sending reinforcements of money. Chests 
of gold at lived for the bank. 'I he lYmco of Noirl>ourg hade ’ 
In'! bclcaguereil hcutcr.anl not to lose heart. he himscll nevepv 
lor a moment blenciu-d in this trying hour of danger, 

"I'hc Cunlrebamjui'sts still went on victorious. Rouleau 
after rouleau fell into their pas.ses.sion. -\t lust t he news came; 
The Emperor lias joined the Grand Army. Lenoit himself 
h.id arrived from Paris, and was once more among his chiL 
drqfr, bis (people. The daily cotnliats continued ; and still, 
bull, though Napoleon vNas with the Kighs. the abonuhable 
GontrebanquLls fought and conquered. And far greater 
than Napoleon, as great os Ney himself under dLsasler, the 
bold l^noir never lostocounigc, never lost gooddmmour, was 
afhible, w^ns gentle, wus careful of his subjects' pleasures and 
comforts, and met an adverse fortune with a dauntless smile. 

With a devilish forbearance and coolness, the atrociom 
Cdntrebanqtte^Ukc Polyphemus* who only took one of td» 
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prisoners out of the cave at a time* and so ate them off at 
leisute*"the horrid Contrebanquists, I say, contented them¬ 
selves with winning so much before dinner* and so much 
before suppcr~say five thousand florins for each meal. They 
played and won at noon: they played and won at eventide. 
They of Noirbonrg went home sadly every night: the invader 
wOs canyung all before him. W'hai must have been the feel¬ 
ings of the great Lenoir ? What were those of Washington 
before Trctilon, when it seemed all up with the cause of 
American Indejxmdcnce ; what iUo'jc of Ihf* virgin Llntabeth 
when the Anuathi was signalled; what tliose of Miltindes 
when the nmlmudinoTjs rersian bore down on Marathon? 
Ihc people looked on at the comb.it, and saw their cliicftain 
stricken, bleeding, fallen, fighting still. 

At last there came one day when the Contrehanquists had 
won their allotted sum, and were about to leave the tables 
which they had swept so often. But pndo and lust of gold 
had seized upon the heart of one. of their vainglorious chief¬ 
tains ; and he said, “Do not let us go yet—let us win a 
thousand florins more ! *' So t’ney stayed and set the bank 
yet a thousand florins. The Noirbourgcrs lookeckon, and 
'liilrembled for their prince. 

Some three hours afterwards—a shout, a mighty shout* 
was heard around the windows of that p.a1ace: the town, the 
gardens, the hills, the fountains took up and echoed the juhi- 
femt acclaim. Hip, bip, hip, hurrah, hurrah, hurrah ! People 
rushed into ejtch others' arms; men, women, and children 
Cried and kissed each other. Croupiers, who never feel, "'dio 
never tremble, who never care whether black wins or red 
loses* took snuff from each othcr.s' boxes, and laughed for 
joy ; and Leno r the dauntless, the invincible I.^noir* 
wiped the drops of perspiration from his calm forehead, as ' 
drew the enemy's last rouleau into his till. He had con- 
. ^^tred. . The Persians w’cre beaten, horse and fool—the 
'bad gone down. Since Wellington shut up his tele- 
ECOpe at Waterloo* when the Prussians came charging on 
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to the field, and the Guard broke and fled, there had been 
no such heroic endurance, such utter defeat, such signal and 
crowning victory. Vivc Lenoir 1 1 am a Lenoirite, 1 Imve 
read his newspapers, strolled in his gardens, listened to his 
music, and rejoice in his victory : I am glad he beat those 
Contrebanquists. Disstj^ait sunL The game is up with 
them. 

The instances of this inun’b magnanimity arc numerous, 
and worthy of Alf'xanflor ihc Clrcat, or Harry the Fifth, or 
Robin Hood. Must genilo hf, and thoughtful to the poor, 
nnd merciful to the vnnrjuisliecl. feremy Diddler, who 

had lobt twenty pounds at hi-> t.ilde, lay in inglorious paw'n 
at his inn—when O'Toole could not leave Noirbourg until he 
had received his reniiiianccs from Ireland—the noble Lenoir 
paid Diddler'b inn bill, rid\anced 0‘'roolc money upon his 
well known signature, franked both of them back to their 
native country again, and has never, wonderful to state, 
iK-en paid from that day to this. If you will go iday at his 
table, you may ; but nobody forces you. If you lose, pay 
With a cheerful heart. I uLf dcnpire in Avo. This is 
not a treatise of morals. Fri.ir Tuck w.is not an cxemphu^ 
ecclesiastic, nQ«r Robin Hood .i nuMhil man; but he was aHf; 
joll> outlaw : and 1 dare say the Sheriff of Nottingham, 
whose money he look, rather reli:>hcd hi.^ feast at Robin’s 
greren t.able. 

And if >oa lose, worthy friend, jx^s&ibly you will, at 
IvCnoir's pretty games, console yourself by thinking that it is 
inufh better for yv>a in the end that you should lose, than 
tliat )'ou should win. Let mo, for my p,irt, make a clean 
breast of u, and own that your humble servant did, on one 
occasion, win ajteorc of Napoleons ; and beginning with a sum 
of 110 less thaitlfcM'lthilltngs. But until 1 had lost them again 
I was so feveriS^h. excited, and uneasy, that 1 had neither 
delectation in reading the most exciting French novels, nor 
pleasure in seeing pretty landscapes, nor appetite for dinner. 
The moment, however, that gniccless money was gone, equa« 
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nhnity was nstored; Paul F^va] and £ugjbni0 Sue began to 
be terrifically interesting again; and the dinners at Noirbouir^» 
thongh by no means good culinary specimens, were pcrfeclly 
sufficient for my easy and tranriuil mind. Lankin, vk ho playcvl 
only a lawyer's nibber at wlust, marked the salutary change 
in his friend’s condition ; and, for my part, I hope and pray 
that’cvery honest reader of tins volume \^ho pUys at M. 
I^noir's table will lose every sinllin" nf his winnings before 
he goes away. Where are the g.ind'ler« wliorn we have read 
of? Where arc liie card-players vliotn we can remember in 
our early days ? At one tune almost every g^‘ntit‘man played, 
and there were whisi-t.ables in every l.idy's dritwing-room. 

M A. 

But trumps are going out along wnh minibers of old-world 
institutions ; and, Ix-foi-e very long, a blackleg will 1^ as rare 
an animal as a kniglu in armour. 

Ihcre was a litilc tlwarfish abortive rountcr-hank set up 
nl Koirb<3urg this year : but tlu* gentlemen soon disagreed 
among them‘el\cs ; and, let u. iujpe. were cut off'in detail liy 
the great Lenoir. Ami there was a FjvmJiman at our inn 
who had won two Napo!<"on.s per day for the last sU weeks, 
and who luid an infalhljlc svjstem, wiu reof he kindly offered 
to communicate (he secret for the consideration of a hundred 
louis ; but there came one fatal night when (he poor French¬ 
man's system could not make head against Fortune, and her 
wheel went over him, and he disap^x.'ared uiit i ly. 

t 

With the early morning ev’crybody ri.ses and mokes his or 
her oppearance at the Springs, where they j^rlake of wg^cr 
with a wonderful energy and ixiricvcrance. They say that 
people, get to be fond of this water at last. as to wlmt laslcs 
cannot men accustom themselves? I drank a couple of glasses 
of an alxiroiuablc sort of feeble salts in a state of very gentle 
effervescence ; but, though there was a wry pretty girl who 
served it, the drink w'.os alx>minabl<\ and it was a marvel to 
see the various topers, who tossed off glass after glass, which 

the falr*hajred Uiilc Hebe clellvered sparkling from the well 

VOL- fl. II 
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Seeing my wry faces, old Captain Carver expostulated, 
with a jolly twinkle of l»is fye, as he absorbed the contents of 
a sparkling crystal beaker. “ I’ooh I lake another glass, sir: 
you'll like it better and iK'ltcr every day. It refreshes you, 
sir: it fortifies you • .md as for hking it—gad I 1 remernber 
the time whr n I didn't like claret. Times are altered now, 
ha! ha f Mrs. rnnfnil, madam, I wish you a very good 
morning. How i^ ! .uuail? lie dan't come to drink the 
water*, so much the wurs** for him." 

To set' Mr*. J'/unail of an evening is to behold a magni¬ 
ficent sight. She ought to be shown in a room by herself; 
and, indeed, would occupy a moderate-sized one with her 
p»’r.wn and athnninenr,. Mane Aiuoinette's hoop is not 
biggrr than Mrs. Fantails flounces. Twenty men taking 
hands (and, indeed, .she likes to have at least that number 
about her) wouhl scarcely encompass her. Her chestnut 
ringlets spread out in a halo round her face : she must w'ant 
two or three coiflVur-s to arr.ing'’ that prorligious head-dress ; 
and then, when It is done, how can she endure that extra¬ 
ordinary gown ? Her travelling Uindlwxes mu^t be as large 
05 omnibviscs. 

Hut sec Mr?. Funtail in the morning, having taken in all 
sail; the chestnut curh h.^ve disappeared, and two limp bands 
of brown hair bordei hei lean sallow face ; you see before you 
an ascetic. .1 nun, a woman worn by monificntions, of a sad 
yellow aspect, drinking salts at the well; a vision quite dif-„ 
ferent from iliat rapturous one of the previous night's ball¬ 
room. No w^onder I'antatl does not come out of a morning; 
he had rather not see such a Kebecca at the well. 

Lady came for some mornings pretty regu¬ 

larly, and wfti'^ery civil to Mr. Leader, and made Miss 
Fanny drink when bis Lordship took a cup, and asked 
Lord Talboys and bis tutor to dinner. Hut the tutor came, 
and. blushing, brought an excuse from Talboys; and poor 
MilUkcn had not a very pleasant evening after Mr. Daring 
Leader rose to go away. 
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But thuugh the water was not good, the sun was bright, 
the music cheer)', the landscape fresh and pleasant, and it 
was always amusing to see the vast varieties of our hum:ui 
species that congregated at the Springs, and trudged up 
and down the green allcies. One of the gambling con^ 
spirators of the roulette-tabic it was gootl to sec heit*, in 
jhis p^i^'atc chaiacter, drinking down pints of salts like 
any other sinner, h:umg a lumiel} wife on his nmi^ and 
lielwccn them a poodle on which ilv'v lavished their ten- 
derest affection. You see these fieoplc c;ue foi oilier things 
licsides trumps; and are not alw.Tvs thinking about black 
and red;—fits even oj:Tes are n'jiresented, in their histories, 
as of cruel natures, and hetmlious .appelUes, and, to be 
sure, fond of eating men and women , but yet it apiwtrs 
that their waives often res]x*eted them, and they had a 
sincere liking for their own hideous children, And, l)e.sidcs 
the card'pliiyerc, there are Kuid ijlayers; every now and 
then a fuMle from the ncigldxniring orchestra, or a dis¬ 
organised l>;issoon, will step down and drink a glass of 
the water, and jump back into his rank again. 

Then come the burly troops of English, the honest lawyers, 
merchants, and genih men, with their wives and buxom 
daughters, and stout sons, that, almost grow'ii to the height 
of manhood, arc boes still, with rough wide awake hats and 
shooting-jackets, full fif laik and laughter. A French \yoy 
of sixteen lus liad ttn ere that lime, very likely, 

and is already particular m lus dress, an ogler of the 
women, and preparing to kdl. Adolphe-says to AlforiSt: 
” lit voilsl a-lte charraante Mi'is Fanni, la Ix'lle Ricklcburi! 
je tc donne ma parole, elle cst frauhe conune utie rose! la 
croitrtu ricbf, Alphonse? ' "Je me range, mon ami, vois- 
tu? La vie de garfon me p^se. Ma parole d'hooneurl 
jlc me range." 

And he gives Miss Fanny a killing Ixiw, and a glance 
which seems to say, ‘^Sw’eet Anglaise, I know that I have 
won your heart" 
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Then, besides the young French buck, tvhom we wlU 
willingly suppose hamilcbs, you see specioicns of the French 
raff, who goes aux eaux: gambler, speculator, sentimen-, 
talist, duellist, travclljng with Madame bis wife, at whorh 
other raffs nrxl and wink familiarly. Tills rogue is roudl 
more picturesejuc and tivdjscd than the similar person in 
tmr own country \\h<)sc manners lictray llic stable; whp]^ 
never rc;uls anything but DtlPs Lift; and who is much 
mow? at ease In ton versing \Mth a groom than with hSs 
employer. Here come Mr. Houdier and Mr. Fowler: 
Ixdtcr to ^fainbli" for a score of ingbts with honest Monsieur 
Lenoir, than to sit down m pnvate once with those gentle¬ 
men. Hut we have s.ud that their profession is going 
down, and the number of Greeks daily diinini.shcs. 'Ibcy * 
arc travelling with Mr. Bloundell, who was a gentleman 
once, and siill retains alimit him some faint odour of that 
time of bloom ; and Bloundell hits pul himself on young 
I^^ord Talboys, and is trying to gi‘t some money out of that 
young nobleman. But the Lnglish youth of the present 

day is a wide-awake vouth, and m.alc or female artihecs 

* *' 

nre esjvendcd pretty much in vain on our young travelling 
companion. ^ 

Who come v(»ndcr? Those two ft'llows whom vre met 
at the table d'hote at the " 116 tcl de RilssIc" the other day; 
gentlemen of splendnl costume, and yet questionable appear¬ 
ances, the eldest of whom called for the list of wines, and 
cried out loud enough for all the comp;iny to hear, ** Lafftte, 
six florins. 'Airy, shall we have some I^ifitte? You don’t 
mind? No moic do I then. I say, waiter, lei’s 'ave a pint 
of ordinaire." Truth is stranger than fiction. You good 
fellow, w'hcrever you are, why did you ask 'Arry to ’avie that 
pint of ordinaire in the presence of your obedient servant? 
How could he do otherwise than chrcmkle the speech ? 

And see: here is a lady wdio is doubly desirous to be put 
inlo print, who encourages it ond invites iL It appears that 
cm Lankin's first arrival at Noirbourg with his travelling com- 
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paii{oii> a certain sensation was created in tl^e little society 
by tlie rumour that an emissary of the famous Mr. Punch 
had arrived In the place; and, as we were smoking the cigar 
of peace on the lawn after dinner, looking on at the bene¬ 
volent prc’tty scene, Mrs. Flopkiiis, Miss Hopkins, and the 
excellent bead of the family walked many times up and down 
before us; eyed us severely face to face, and then walking away, 
* shot back fierce glances at us in the Parthian manner; and ht 
length, at tlic third or fou.nh turn, and when we could not but 
overliear so fine a voice, Mrs. Hopkins looks at us steadily, and 
says, “ I'm sure he may put mi. in if he likes : I don’t mind/' 

Oh, ma’am ! Oh, Mrs, llopkm.s 1 how should a gcnlle- 
mnn, who had never seen your face or heiird of you before, 
want to put ya/d in ? What interest can the British public 
have in you? Hut as you wisii it, and court publicity, here 
you are. Good luck go witli you. madam. I have forgotten 
your real name, and sliould not know' you again if 1 saw you, 
'But wliy could not you leave a man to take his coffee and 
smoke his pipe in quiet ? 

W'c could nc%'cr hdvc time to make a catalogue of all the 
portraits that figure in tins motley gallery. Among the 
travellers m Kurope, wlio arc daily multiplying in numbers 
and incrcaiiing m splendour, die United Staler dandies must 
not be omitted. They .seem a.s rich as the Milor of o|d days; 
they crowd in Eluropcan capitals; they have elbowed out 
people of the old country from many hotels which we used 
to frequent; they adopt the French fasliion of dressing rather 
than ^rs, and they grow handsomer Ijcards than Bngltsb 
beards: as some pLints are found to flourish and slioSt up 
prodigiously when introduced into a new^soil Tlic ladies 
seem to be os well dressed as Parisians, and as handsome; 
though Somewhat more delicate, perha].>s, than (he native, 
Eoglish roses. They drive the finest carriages, they keep the 
grandest houses, they frequent the grandest company—«and. 
In a word, the Broadway Swell has now taken his station 
and iosserted his dignity amon^t the grandees of Europe. 
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He is fond of asking Count Krincck to dinner, and GTdfim]| 
Laura will condescend to look kindly upon a gentleman who 
has millions of dollars. Here comes a pair of Kew Yorkers, 
Behold their elegant curling beards, their velvet coats, their 
delicate primrose gloves and cambnc handkerchiefs, and the 
aristocratic lx*auiy of their L)Oois. Why, if you liad sixteen 
qiiartcrings, you could not have smaller feet than those; and 
if you were deseendecl from a line of kings you could not * 
smoke Inutcr or bigger cig.us, 

I^dy IvakU bir’y chMgni. to ihmk vit) well of these young 
men, since she h-LS ^,i‘<-ti ih(*iri in the ^‘iimpaiiy of grandees 
ami heard how rich ihe-y are. ''WtiJ is that very stylish- 
looktng woman, to whom Mr, Washington ^\'a^ke^ spoke 
just now?" she asks of Kicklebury. 

Kicklebury gives a twinkle of hi^^ eve. " Oh, that, mother 1 
that is Madame I,a TrinccSsc cle Mogador— it's a French, 
title/' 

"She d.inced last night, and danced exceedingly well; I 
remaikcd her, There's a very high-bred grace about the 

I S < tI * 

Tinecss. 

" \V..s, exceedingly. We’d belter come on," says KicklC'* 
bury, blushing rather as he returns the Prmces/s nod. 

It is v\ondrrful how large Kicklebury's acquaintance is. 
He has a word and a joke, in the lx?si German he can muster, 
for everybody—for liie high-wcll-l)orn lady, as for the- German 
I^easant maiden, who stood for the lovely portrait which 
finccs this page ; as for the pretty little washerwoman, who 
comes full sail down the streets, a basket on her head and 
one Mrs. Fantail’s wonderful gowns swelling on each arm. 
As we were going to the Scbloss-Garten 1 caught a sight of 
the rogue's grinning face yesterday, close at little Gretel’s car 
under her basket ; but spying out his mother advancing, he 
dashed down a by-street, and when we came up with her, 
Grctcl was alone. 

One but seldom sees the English and the holiday visitors 
in the ancient parts of Xoirbourg: they keep to the streets 
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of aavf buQdings and garden villas which have sprung up, 
under t|ie magic influence of M. Lenoir, under the white 
towers and gables of the old German town. The Prince of 
TrentO'Ct-'Quarantc has quite overcome the old Serene sovc* 
reign of Noirbourg. whom one cannot help fancying a prince 
like a prince in a Christmas p.intomime—a burlesque prince 
with twopcnce-halfpcnny for a revenue, jolly and irascible, 
a pr‘une>mfnistcr-kicking prince, fed upon fabulous plum< 
puddings and enormous p;uilel)oar(! joints, by cooks and valets 
with large heads which never alter their grin. Not that this 
portrait is from the life. Perhaps he has no life. Perhaps 
there is no prince in the great wliitc lower, that we see for 
miles before we enter the little town, Pcrha|i 5 he has been 
mediatised, and sold his kingdom to Monsieur Lenoir. 
Before the palace of Ixnoir there is a grove of orange-troes 
in tubs, which Lenoir Ijougbl from another German prince j 
who went straightway and lobt the money, which ho had 
been paid for his wonderful orange-trees, over Lenoir's green 
tables, at his roulette and trcntc-ci-quarantc. A great prince 
is Lenoir in his way : a generous and magnanimous prince. 
You may come to his feast and pay nothing, unless you 
please. You may walk in ins gardens, sit in his palace, and 
read his thousand newspapers. You may go and play at 
whist in his small drawing-rooms, or dance and bear concerts ^ 
In his grand saloon—and tlierc is not a penny to pay. His 
fiddlers and trumpeters begin trumpeting and fiddling for 
you at the early dawn—they twang and blow for you in the 
afternoon, they pipe for you at night that you may ckinao-*- 
antPthere is nothing to pay—I^noir pays for alL Give him 
but the chances of the table, and he will do all this and more. 

It is better to hve under Prince Lenoir than a fiibulous old 
German Darchlaucbt whoi^c cavalry ride wicker horses with 
petticoats, and whose prime minister has a great pasteboard 
liead. Vivo le Prince Lenoir 
There is a grotesque old carved gate to the palace of the 

Dufchlaueht, from which you could expect noue but a panto- 
vesu 1 I 4 a a 
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mime procession to pass. The place looks asleep; the courts 
are grass-|;rown and deserted. Is the Sleeping Beantx lying 
yonder, in the great uhtte tower? What is the little army 
about ? It seems a sh-im army a sort of grotcstpie military. 
The only charge of uif.intry was this: one day when pa^ng 
through tht old town, looking for^sketches. Pcrhai^thcy 
become, croupitrs at night. What can such a fabulous prince 
want with anything but a sham army? My faAOuntc walk 
was In the ancient quarter m the town—the dear old fabulous 
quarter, away from tlK‘ noisy actmililies of life and IMnoe 
l.^noii s m \v pal ic< —out of c>t - and eai shot of the dandies 
and the Lidies In thur gr ind Ix^st clollu s at the promenades 
-and the Milling wlml of the ruuUttc wheel—and I liked to 
wancltr in the glum old gardens under the palace wall, and 
imagine the Sleeping Hcauty w ithin there. 

Some one persuaded m one day to break the charm, and 
seethe interior of the fialace. 1 am *;orrywe did. There 
w.i*i no Sleeping IVeiiuly m any chamber that wc saw ; nor 
any f.unc*;, good or malevolent. 'Hiere was a shabby set of 
clean old rooms, which loolo d as if tliey had belonged.to a 
prince hard put to it for money, and whose tm crown jewels 
would not fetch more th in King St< phen s pantaloons. A 
ftigiiivo pnnee, a brave prince struggling with the storms of 
fate, a prince m exile may be poor , but a pnnee looking out 
of his ow n palace w indow s w iih a dressing gown out at elbows, 
and dunned by his subject washerwoman-*-! say this is a 
{ximful objcMt. W^hcii tiny get shabby they ought not to 
1x5 -oen. Don t you think so, I«idy KicUebury?” Lady 
Kicklebury evidently had calculated the pnee of the cat^iets 
and hiingings, and set them justly down at a low figure; 
"'rhesc Get man princes,’* she said, "are not to be put on 
a level with English noblemen.” "Indeed*’ wc answer, 
"there is notbmg so perfi^ct as England nothing so good 
ns our aristocracy , nothing so perfect as our institutions.** 
*' Nothing 1 nothing/ ’ says Lady K. 

An Engh^’h pnneess was once lirought to reign here; ond 
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iiliDQSt Che whole of the little Court was kept upon her dowry. 
The pebple still regard her name fondly; and they show, at 
the &hloss, .the rooms which she inhabited. I Ter old books 
are still there—her old furniture brought from home; the 
presents and keepsakes sent by her family are as they were 
in the Princess's lifetime: the very dock has the name of a 
Windsor maker on its face ; and portraits of all her numerous 
race decorate the homely walls of the now empty chamt)cn 5 . 
There is the iKrnightcd old King, his beard hanging down to 
the frtar on his breast; and the first gentleman cf Europe— 
so lavish of his portrait cveryw here, and so chary of showing 
his Royal person—all ilie stalwart brothers of the now all 
but e-xUnct gcncr.'ilion arc there; their rptarrcls and their 
pleasures, their glories and disgraces, Tmcmics, flatterers, 
detractors, admirers—all now bui icd. Is it not curious to 
think that the King of Trumps now virtually reigns in this 
place, and has deposed the other dynasty ? 

Very early one morning, wishing to have a.sketch of the 
White Tower in which our English princess had been im¬ 
prisoned, I rejiaired to the gardens, and set alKjiit a work, 
which, when completed, wdll no doubt have the honour of a 
place on Uic hue at the Exhibition; and, returning homewards 
to breakfast, musing uixm the strange fortunes and inhabitants 
of the queer, fantastic, melancholy place, bchoM, I came sud¬ 
denly upon a couple of persons, a male and a female; the 
kilter of whom wore a blue hood or " ugly,’* and blushed very 
much on seeing me. The man bc^gan to laugh Txrhind bts 
tnouLStaches, the wdiich cichinnation w'os checked ^y an 
appealing look from the young lady; and he held out his hand 
and said, Ilow d’ye do, Ttimarsh ? Been out making some 
cawickachaws, hey ?" 

1 need not say that the youth before me was the heavy 
dragoon, and the maiden was Miss Fanny Ktcklebury. Or 
need t repeat that, in the course of my blighted being, 1 never 
loved a young gazelle to glad me with its dark blue eye, but 
when it came to, ^c,, the usual disappointment was sure to 
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ensue ? There is no necessity why I should aUude to my 
feelings at this most manifest and outrageous case. ^ Z gave 
a withering glance of scorn at the pair, and, with a stately 
salutation, passed on. 

Miss Fanny came tripping after me. 8be held out her 
little hand with such a i>retty look of deprecation, that 1 could 
not but take it; and she sani, " Mr. Titmarsh, if you please, 
1 want to s{>f‘ajc to you, if you please; ' and, choking with 
emotion, I bade her streak on. 

** My brother knows nil about ii, and highly approves of 
Captain I licks," she said, with her he.icl hanging down ; *' and 
oh, he's very goo<l and kind and I know him much better 
now, than 1 did when we were on board ilic slcnnier." 

I thought how 1 had niiniickcd him, and what an ass 1 
had been. 

*'And you know'," she continued, "that you have quite 
deserted me for the last ten days for your great acquaintances.*' 

*' I have been to play chess w’lih I..ord Knightsbridge, who 
has the gout." 

"And to drink ten conslanily with that American lady*, 
and you have written verses in her album, an^ in Lavinia's 
album ; and as 1 saw that you had quite thrown me off, why, I 
—iny brotherapprowsof it highly ; and—and Captain Hicks 
likes you very nmcii, and says you amuse him very much— 
indeed he docs," says the arch httlc wretch. And then she 
added a postscript, as it were to her letter, which contained, 
os usual, titc point which she wished to urge— 

"You—won't break it to Mamma—will you be so kind? 
My brother w ill do that "—and I promised her ; and she ran 
aw'ay, kissing her hand to me. And I did not say a word to 
Lady Kicklcbury, and not above a d^ousand people at Noir* 
bqprg knew that Miss Kicklcbury and Oipuin Hicks were 
cogaged. 

And now let those who arc too confident of their virtue 
Ibtea to the truUiful and nieiancholy story which I have to 
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relate, and hnnible themselves, and bear in mind that the 
most perfect among us are occasionally liable to fall. Kiokle- 
bury was not perfect, —1 do not defend his practice. Me stucnt 
a great deal more time and money than w-as goc^d for hun at 
M. Lenoir's gamipg-uiblc. and the only thing which the young 
fellow never lost w'as his good- humour. If Fortune shook l»cr 
swift wings and fled away from him, he laughe<i at the retreat¬ 
ing pinions. and you s.aw him dancing ntnl Jrmgliing as gaily 
after losing a roulc.ni, as if he was iniiJc of money, and really 
had the five thousand a yt*ar whith his motheT said was the 
amount of the Kickiebury pro]x.Tiy. liut when her l^di'ship's 
jointure, and the young laches' allowances, and the interest of 
mortgages were paid out of the five thousand a year, 1 grieve 
to say that the gallant Kicklebury's income v\as to be counted 
by hundreds and not by thousands ; so tliat. for any young 
lady who wants a carnage (and who can Ine without one?) 
Our friend the Ixironci is not a desirable specimen of bachelors. 
Now, whethm 11 was that tlic presence of hi»^ mamma inter- 
ruffled his pleasures, or certain of her ways did nf>t please him, 
or that he bad lost all In ^ money at rouli tie and could afford 
no more, certain it is, that after about a furtnigiil's stay at 
Koirbourg, he went off to shoot w ith ^. ount Linhorn in Wrsl- 
plialia; he and Hicks parting the denrcfl of friends, .and the 
baronet going off on ft pony which the Capt.ain lent to him. 
Between him and Milhken, his brother-in-1 aw’, there was not 
much sympathy for he pronounced Mr, Milliken to be whnt 
is called a muff; and had never been familiar with his elder 
• sister Lavinia, of whose pocini,s he h.id a mean opinion.^nd 
who uswl to tc,T^e and worry him by leacliing him French, 
and telling tales of him to Ins mamma, wlicn he was a schooL 
boy home for ii-c holidays. Wlicrcjis, between tlic Iraronet 
and Miss Fanny there seemed to be the closest affection : they 
walked together every morning to the waters; they joked and 
laughed with each other as happily as possible. Fanny was 
aimofit ready lo tell fibs to screen her brother's malpractices 
Irom her mamma; slic cried n lien she beard of bis mishaps^ 
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and that he had lost too much money at the green table 
when Sir Thomas went away, the good liule soul brought him 
6ve louis; which was all the money she had: for you see she 
paid her mother handsomely for board; and when her 
little glove and milliner's bills were settled^how ihuob waS 
there left out of two hundred a year? And she cried when 
she heard ili.it I licks had lent Sir Thomas money, and went 
up and said, “ Thank you, C'aptain Hicks ;" and shook hands 
with the Caplain so eagerly, that I thought he was a luck)f 
fellow, wiio had a father a wealthy attorney in Bedford Row. 
Heigh'ho 1 I saw how matters M erc going. The birds mmt 
sing ill tile spring-time and the Howers bud, 

Mrs. Millikcn, in her character of invalid, took the advan¬ 
tage of her Situation to have her huslxind constantly about 
her, reading to her or watcliing her whilst she was dozing, 
iuid so forth ; and I-ady Kicklcbury found the life which this 
pair led nithei more monotonous than that sort of existence 
which she liked, and would leave them alone with Fanny 
(Captain Hicks not uncommonly coming in to take tea ^ith 
the three), whilst her Ladyship went to the Redoute to hear 
the music, or read the papers, or play n game of whist 
there. 

The newspajTcr-room at Noiibour^is next to the roulette- 
room. into which the doors are always open ; and I.rady K. 
would come, with newspaper m liand, into this play-roonJ, 
sometimes, and look on at the gamesters. 1 have mentioned 
a little kusbian boy, a little imp with the most mischievous 
inV.,lligcnce and good-humour in his face, who was suffered by^ 
his parents to play as much as he chose, and who pulled 
bonbons out of one pocket and Napoleons out of die othef, 
and seemed to luve quite a diabolical luck at the table. 

Lady Kicklebtiry's terror and interest at seeing this bdy 
Xkcvc extreme. She watched him and watched him. and he 
seemed always to win ; and at last her Ladyship put down just 
a florin-*K>nly just one florin—ou one of the numbers at 
roulette whicli the little Russian imp was backing. Numb^ 
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twenty-seven came tip, and die croupiers flung over three gold 
pieces and Jive florins Lady Ki<^ebury. which she raked 
up with a trembling band. 

She did not play any more that night, but sat in the play¬ 
room pretending to read the Timts newspaper; but you could 
sec her eye peering over the sheet, and always fixed on the 
little imp of a Russian. He had very good luck that night, 
and his winning made her very savage. As he retired, roUing 
bis gold pieces into his pocket, and sucking his barley-sugar, 
she glared after him with angry eyes ; and went home, and 
scolded e\’er)'body, and had no sleep. I could hear her scold¬ 
ing. Our apartments in tlie Tissisch House overlooked Lady 
Kicklebury's suite of rooms; the great windows were open in 
the autumn. Yes ; I could hear her scolding, .and see some 
dther people sitting whispering in the embrasure, or looking 
out on the harvest moon. 

The next evening, Lady Kicklebury shirked away from the 
^concert; and I saw her in the play-room again, going round 
and round the table; and, lying in anibiish behind thc/ouniai 
des Dibati, I marked how, afUT looking stealthily round, my 
Lady whipped a piece of money under the croupier's elbow, 
and {there having been no coin there previously) I saw a florin 
on the Zero. 

Sbe lost that, and walked away. Then she came back and 
put down two florins on a number, and lost again, and liccamc 
very red and nngry; then she retreated, and came back a 
third lime, and a seat Ix’ing vacated by a player, Lady Kicklc- 
bury sat down at the verdant board. Ah me I She h#d a 
pretty good evening, and carried off a little money again that 
night. The next day W'as Sunday : she gave two florins at 
the collection at church, to Fanny’s surprise at Mamma’s 
liberality. On liiis night of course there was no play. Her 
ladyship wrote letters and read a sermon. 

Bat the next night she was l>ack at (he table; and won 
i«ry plentifully, until the little Russian sprite mode bis 
^nppearanee^ when it seemed that her luck changed. SIm 
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began to bet tapon him, and the young Calnmck lost too^, 
Her Ladyship's temper went along with her money: first 
she backed the Cal muck, and then she played against him. 
When she pkiycd against him, his luck turned ; and he began 
straightway to win. She put on more and more money as 
she lost: her v, innings went; gold came out of secret pockets^ 
She had but a floim left at last, and tried it on a number, and 
failed. She got up to go away. 1 watched her, and t 
watdK>d Mr. Juslici.- .Kucus t<X), who put down a Napoleon 
when he lliought nobody was lock.ng. 

The ncKt day my l.aily Kickh bury walked over to the 
money-changers, wlierc she changed a couple of circular 
notes. She was at the table that night again; and the next 
night, and the next night, and the next. 

lly about the fifth day she was like a wild woman. She 
scolded so, lh,it Ilirsch, the courier, said he should retire from 
^^ons^eu^*s service, .as he was not hired by Lady Kicklebury: * 
that Hownian gave warning, and told another footman in the. 
building that he wouldn’t stand the old cal no longer, blow 
him if he would ; that the maid (who was a Kicklebury girl) 
and Fanny cried : and that Mrs. Milliken’s maid, Finch, com¬ 
plained to hiT mistress, who ordered her husband to remon¬ 
strate w ith lirr niolhiT. Milliken remonstrated with his usual . 
mildness, and, of course, w as routed by her Ladyship. Mrs. 
MilUken said, " Give me the tlaggcrs,” and came to her hus¬ 
band's rcaciie, A battle royal ensued ; the scared Milliken 
hanging alxjui lus blessed Lavima, and entreating and im- 
plorng her to be calm. Mrs. Milliken tc>as calm. She 
asserted her tiignity as mistress of her own family; as con-* 
troUer of lier own household, as wife of het^ adored husband ; 
and she told her mamma, that with her oi hers she must not 
interfere ; that site knew her duty os a child ; but that she 

also knew it as a w ife, as a- The rest of the sentence was 

drowned, ns Milliken, rushing to her, called her his sotd's 
angd, his adored blessing. 

Lady Kicklebury remarked that Shakspeare was veiy right 
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in stating; how much siiarper than a thankless tooth it is to 
have a serpent child. 

Mrs. Milhken said, the conversation could not be carried 
on in this manner: that it was best her mamma should now 
know, once for all, that the way in which she assumed the 
command at Pigeoncot was intolerable ; that all the servants 
had given warning, and it was with the greatest difficulty they 
could be soothed: and that, as their living together only led 
to quarrels and painful recriminations (the civlling her, after 
her forbearance, a setpeni r/;/A/,'(Vas an expression which she 
would hope to forgive and foigci), they had Ijettcr part. 

Lady Kicklcbury wears a front, and, I make no doubt, a 
complete jasoy; or she certainly w ould have let down her 
back hair, at this minute, so overpowering were her feelings, 
and so bitter h<?r indignation at her daughter’s black ingrati¬ 
tude* She intirnaiod some of her sentiments, by ejaculatory 
conjurations of evil. She hoped her daughter might not feel 
what ingratitude was ; that she might never liave children to 
turn on her and bring her to the grave with grief. 

“ Bring me to the grave with fiddlesiick 1 ” Mrs. Milliken 
.said, with some asperity. “And, as we are going to part. 
Mamma, and ai. Horace has paid on the journey 

as yet, and we have only brought a very few circular notes 
‘"with us, perhaps you w ill have the kindness to give him your 
share of the travelling expenses—for you, for Fanny, and your 
two servants whom you would bring with you ; and the man 
has only been a perfect hindrance and great useless log, and 
our courier has had to do everything. Your sliare Is jjow 
cighly-two pounds." 

Lady Kicklcbury at this gave three screams, so loud that 
even the resolute l^vinia stopped in her sj^ech. Her Lady 
ship looked wildly: “ Lavinia ! Horace! Fanny my child," 
she said, “come here, and listen to your mother's sliame," 

*• What?" cried Horace, aghast. 

*' I am mined! I am a beggar! Yes ; a beggar. 1 have 
lO&t all—all at yonder dreadful table." 
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“How do you mean all? How much is all?” asked 
Horace. 

“ All the money I brought with me, Horace. I intended 
to have paid the whole expenses of the journey: yours, this 
ungrateful child's—everything. But, a week ago, having 
seen a lovely biiby’s lacc dress at the lace-shop; and—^and^ 
won enough at wh-wh-whoo-i$t to pay for it, all but two^two 
florins—m an evil moment I went to the roulette*table-^and 
lost—every stiilling: and now, on my knees before you, 1 
confess my .shame.*' 

I am not a tragic painter, and cntainly won’t attempt to, 
depict r/r/j harrowing scene. But what could she mean Iqr 
saying she wished to pay everything? She had but two 
twenty-pound notes: and liow she was to have paid all 
the exj^nscs of the lour with that small sum, 1 cannot con¬ 
jecture. ’ 

The confession, however, had the cffect*of mollifying Joor 
Millikcn and his wife : after the latter had learned that her 
mamma had no money at all at licr T.x)ndon bankers', and 
had overdrawn her account there, Lavinia consented that 
Horace should advanoc her fifty pounds upon her I.adyship's 
solemn promise of repayment. 

And now it was agreed that tliis highly respectable lady 
should return to EngLind. quick as she might: somewhat'^' 
sooner than all the rest of the public did ; and leave Mr. and 
Mrs. Horace Millikcn beliind her, as the w’aters were still 
considered highly salutary to that mo.st interesting invalid* 
An^ to England I^dy Kicklcbury went; taking advantage 
of Lord Talboys' return thither to place herself under his 
Lordship's protection: as if the enormous Ikrwman was not < 
protector suffleient for her Lad)'ship; and as if Captain Hides 
would have allowed any mortal man, any German student,, 
any French tourist, any Prussian w'liiskcrando, to do a harm 
to Miss Fanny I For though Hicks is not a Imlliaot ot 
poetical genius, I am bound to say that the fellow has good. 
sense, good manners, and a good heart; and with thesft ^ 
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qualities, a competent sum of money, and a pair of exceed^ 
ingly handsome moustaches, perhaps the poor little Mrs» 
JLatmcolot Hicks may be happy. 

No accident befell Lady Kicklebury on'hcr voyage home- 
vrards: but she got one more lesson at Aix>la*ChapeUe, 
which may sene to make her Ladyship more cautious for the 
future: for, seeing Madame la Princesse dc Mogador enter 
into a carriage on the railway, into wluch Lord Talboys 
followed, nothing would content l-ady Kicklebury but to 
rush into the carriage after this noble [xiir ; and the vehicle 
turned out to lx; what is called on the German lines, and 
what I svisb were established in England, the Coupi, 

Having seated himself in this vehicle, and looked rather 
sulkily at my Lady, Lord Talboys tx'gan to smoke: which, 
as the son of an English earl, heir to many thousands per 
annum, Lady Kicklebury piTmittcd him to do. And she 
introduetKi herself to Madame la Pnnccsse de Mogador, 
mentioning to her Highnes • that she had the pletisure of 
meeting Madame la Pnnccsse at Rougetiioirbourg ; that she, 
l.ady Km was the mother of the Clievalier de Kicklebury, 
who had the advantage of the acciuaiiuance of Madame la 
Princesse; aud that she hoiied Madame la Princesse had 
enjoyed her stay at the waters. To these advances the 
Princess of Mogador returned a gracious and ofTablc salu¬ 
tation, exchanging glances of peculiar meaning widi two 
highly respectable bearded gentlemen who travelled in her 
suite; and, when asked by milady whereabouts her yigh- 
ness's residence was at I’aris, said that her hotel was in the 
Rue Notre Dtoe de Lorette: where I>ady Kicklebury hoped 
to have the honour of waiting upon Madame la Princesse de 
Mogador. 

- But when one of the bearded gentlemen called the Princess 

the familiar name of Fifme. and the other said, Veux-tu 
fttroer, Mogador?" and the Princess actually took a cigar 
and began to smoke, Lady Kicklebury was aghast, and 
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trembled; and presently Lord Talboys burst into a loud fit 
of laughter. 

"What is the cause of your Lordship's amusement)^*' 
asked the dowager, looking very much frightened, and 
blushing like a maiden of sixteen. 

“Excuse me, Lady Kicklebury, but I can’t help it," be 
said. ‘' You've been talking to your opposite neighbour—she 
don't understand a word of English—and calling her princess 
and highness, ami she's no more a princess than you or L 
She is a little milliner in the street slic mentioned, and she 
dances at Mabille and Chateau Rciige." 

Hearing tliesc two familiar names, the Princess looked 
hard at Lord Talboys, but he never lost countenance ; and at 
the next station Lady Kicklebury rushed out of the smoking- 
carriage and returned to her own place; where, 1 dare say, 
Captain Hicks and Miss I'anny were delighted once more to 
have the advantage of her company and conversation. And 
so they went back to Jaigland, and the Kickleburys were no 
longer seen on the Rhine. If her Ladyship is not cured of 
hunting after great people, it will not be for want of warning: 
but which of Ub in life has not had many warnings ; and is it 
for lack of them that wo suck to our little failings still? 

WTien the Kicklcburys were gone, that merry little Rouget- 
noirbourg did not seem the same place to me, somehow. The 
sun shone still, but the wind came down cold from the purple 
hills : the band played, but their tunes were stale ; the pro* 
menrders paced the alleys, but I knew all their faces: as T 
looked out of my windows in the 'Tissisch House upon the 
great blank casements lately occupied by the Kicklcburys, and 
remembered what a pretty face 1 had seen looking thence but 
a few days back, I cared not to look any longer; and though 
Mrs. MilUken did invite me to tea, and talked fine arts and 
poetry over the meal, both the beverage aud the conversation 
ooemed very weak and insipid to me, and 1 fell asleep once in 
my chair opposite that highly colUvatcd being. *' Let as go 
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side, and the green vineyards comlxid along the hills, and 
vhen I woke up, it was at a gicat hotel at Cologne, and it was 
not sunrise yet. 

Deutz lay opposite, and over Deutz the dusky sky was 
reddened. The hills were veiled in the mist and die grey. The 
grey river flowed underneath us the steamers wore roosting^ 
along the fi«ays, a light keeping watch in tlie calnns here and 
there, and its rettectinns^ quivering in the wat^r. As I look, 
the sky-line tow arcls the east grows redder and redder. A long 
troop of gi ey horsemen winds down the river road, and passed 
over the bridge of boat''. You might take them for ghosts, 
those grey horsemen, so shadowy do they look ; but you hear 
tin* trample of their hoofs as tliey pa'^s over the planks. Every 
nhniite the dawn twinkles up into the twilight; and over 
Deiitz the heaven blushes brighter. The qiuys begin to fill 
with men the c.irts begin to creak and rattle, and wake the 
sleeping eclioes. Ding, ding, ding, the steamers' bells l>cgin 
to ring ' the jicople on board to stir and wake : tlie lights 
may be extinguished, and t.akc their turn of sleep: the active 
boats shake ihemseh cs, and push out into the i iver: the great 
bridge oi'icns, and gnes them passage : the church bells of the 
city begin to clink : the cavalry trampi'ts blow from the oppo¬ 
site bank ; the sailor is at the wheel, the porter at his burden, 
the soldier at lus musket, and the priest at his prayers. . , . 

And lo! in a flash of crimson splendour, with blazing 
scarlet clouds running Iwforc his chariot, and heralding his 
majestic appnxich, God's sun rises iqjon the world, and all 
nature wakens and brightens. 

'O glorious spectacle of light and life ! O lx*ritjfic symbol 
of Power, Love. Joy, Beauty ! Let us look at thc<* with 
humble wonder, and thankfully acknowledge and adore. 
What gracious foretliought is it—what generous and loving 
provision, that deigns to prepare for our eyes and to soothe 
cmr hearts with such a splendid morning festival! For these 
magnificent bounties of Hea%'en to us, let us be thankful, 
even that ^ can fed thankful—(for thanks surely is the 
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noblest eflfbrt, ns it is the grcntest delight, of the gentle soul) 
—and soj a grace for this feast, lei all say who partake of it. 
See I the mist clears off Drachcnfels, and it looks out from 
the distance, and bids us a friendly farewell. Farewell to 
holiday and sunshine; farewell to kindly sport and pleasant 
leisure 1 Let us say good-bye to the Rliine, friend. Fogs, 
and cares, and labour are awaiting us by the Thames; and 
a kind face or two looking out for us to cheer and bid us 
welcome. 


THE END. 
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